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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers - : $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - 2.00 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - - 1.00 


CLUB TERMS. 
Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 


NOTICE. 





TO ovr subscribers in Texas: Owing to the disor- 
dered condition of Postal affairs throughout the State, | 
we cannot hold ourselves responsible for money for- | 
warded us, unless sent by means of Post-Office Order, | 
Draft, or Express. It is unsafe to register letters. | 
this notice only applies to Texas, 








SPECIAL NOTICE. 

We publish this week only an installment of the 
numerous sketches received from our artist-report- 
ers at the scene of the terrible disaster at Chicago. | 
We are in daily receipt of other drawings and | 


photographs depicting important or touching inci- 
dents, and accurately exhibiting the results and | 
ertent of the devastation. A selection of these will 
appear in our nert, which cannot fail to be of 
eyual interest with the present number. 








A NEW AND ORIGINAL ROMANCE, 


We commence in the present number a Romance 
of remarkable power and thrilling interest, called, 


THE WHITE SPECTRE; 


OR, 
THE MYSTERY OF INGESTRE HOUSE, 
BY 


RETT WINWOOD. 

It is by one of our most popular American au- 
thors, and full of all those incidents which enchain 
the reader’s attention. We predict for the patrons 
of Frank Lesuiz’s Ittustratep NEWSPAPER @ 
great pleasure for some weeks to come. 








TO THE PUBLIC. 

We desire to call the attention of the public 
specially to the fact that FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is the only 
journal of its kind, of the first class, published 
in this country, and the only one legitimately 
entitled to be called an Illustrated NEW Spaper. 
In short, while other publications, claiming 
the same title, fill their pages mainly from 
the foreign journals of a similar character, 
either by procuring electrotype copies of plates 
which have already been used abroad, or by 
copying these illustrations through the transfer 
process, FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER, while delineating foreign news 
with far more completeness than any con- 
temporary, by giving in a reduced form, under 
“The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated Euro- 
pean Press,” every interesting feature of the 
Foreign Illustrated Journals, devotes itself 
especially to furnishing the public with the 
most accurate representations of striking cur- 
rent events, from photographs taken on the 
spot or sketches made from personal observation 
by the ablest artists in the country. Although 
we do not desire to underrate our contemporaries, 
as being very pretty picture-papers, printing 
very satisfactory impressions from the works 
of Euronean draughtsmen and engravers, we 
wish the distinction between them and us to be 
remembered by the public: that our artists and 
photographers, at great expense, penetrate on 
every important occasion all parts of the 
habitable globe, that their productions are 
engraved by American engravers within the 
walls of our publishing house (which, as the 
pioneer, has educated almost all the artists and 
engravers now employed in similar establish- 
ments), and that in pursuing this plan, we are 
necessarily obliged to employ American art 
and industry to an extent far beyond any other 
publication—this fact alone should give us a 
superior claim upon the American public. In 
addition, our paper each week illustrates about 
ten times a8 many items of NEWS as any 
other American Journal, filling in Illustrated 
Journalism the place occupied by the great 
dailies among papers confined to letter-press. 
Our drawings and engravings equal anything 
of their class in the world ; our presses, by 
recent additions, are unsurpassed, both as to 
capacity and execution; and the paper on 





which we print is heavier and more erpensive 





than that used by any similar establishment. 


In a word, as an ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
FRANK LESLIE'S ts absolutely without a 


rom ne fifor 


THE LESSON OF CHICAGO. 

Lona before this number of our paper can 
reach our readers, they will have obtained full 
accounts, from the daily Press, of the great 
catastrophe at Chicago. The capacity of 
language will have been exhausted in descrip- 
tions of that terrible calamity, in speculations 
on its effects, real or possible, and in commend- 
ation of that active charity which has so 
nobly responded to the wants of a suffering 
community. To us is left the task of bringing 
before the eyes of the public more lasting and 
impressive representations of the unprecedented 
disaster, which we do this week, in a series 
of illustrations, from the pencil of the artist, 
as remarkable for their vigor as their truth, and 
which the pen is almost powerless to portray. 
These will live and be vivid long after the 
most forcible descriptions by the pen have 
faded from the minds of men. They will form 
an essential part of the history of the Wonder- 
ful City of the West. 

We have little to add to the sad story they 
tell or to the ample descriptions that accom- 
pany them. We need not swell the hosannas 
that have been raised to the enterprise and 
energy of Chicago, for these are patent to the 
world; nor need we occupy space in barren 
sympathy for its misfortunes. Let us seek 
rather to profit, in the way of prudence and 
precaution, from its ‘‘ baptism of fire.” Let 
us heed the lesson it has taught, lest some day 
its calamity be repeated elsewhere, perhaps 
on a scale grander and more terrible. 

Leaving all other questions aside, and omit- 
ting the probable fact of incendiarism after 
the fire in Chicago had got headway, was there, 
ought there not to have been, such precautions 
as to have made that fire impossible? Is it 
not true that the reckless go-aheadativness of 
the people, their ambition to achieve rapidly, 
and double a dollar with every turn, induced 
them to omit the measures which ordinary 
prudence would have suggested against such 
an affliction as has befallen the ‘‘smartest” 
city of the continent? ‘What a place for a 
great fire!” was the ejaculation of a foreign 
gentleman to the writer of these paragraphs, 
when admiring the enterprise and growth of 
Chicago, ten years and more ago. The solid 
and only substantial portions of the city were 
then only rising—surrounded by a wilderness of 
most inflammable material. It seems unkind, 
perhaps it is so, to tell the houseless sufferers 
on the open prairie that they are paying, in a 
certain sense, the penalty of their own negli- 
gence—a negligence almost criminal, in not 
prohibiting the multiplication of buildings 
which can only be characterized as ‘‘ tinder- 
boxes.” No fire originating in the ‘‘solid” 
part of the city, we care not how dry the 
season or how strong the wind, could have 
brought about the widespread destruction 
which we all deplore and which we are all 
swift toremedy. The enactment of appropriate 
fire-laws would have provoked, undoubtedly, 
the hostility of every shanty-owner, and of the 
owner of every shingle palace—but it would 
have saved Chicago ! 

The enactment of proper building-laws here, 
so that the ‘‘ gutting” of a single dwelling by 
fire will not necessitate the tumbling in of the 
thin walls between it and its neighbors, may 
save this great Emporium of the Continent 
from a conflagration to which that of Chicago 
may bear no comparison. It has been said 
that it is unsafe to lean the back of one’s chair 
against the partition-walls between the impos- 
ing dwellings with brown-stone fronts and 
zinc cornices that are going up all over New 
York, lest you should break through into the 
bedroom of your neighbor, whose snoring is as 
audible in your chamber as in his own—the 
division, in fact, operating as a sounding- 
board to his nocturnal music. 
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None of these party-walls could stand alone. 
They are supported only by the wooden beams 
that reach from one to the other, and when 
these are burned away in one case, they tumble 
in and give free scope to the fire on either side | 
—ad inifinitum. A fire in a single building of | 
an up-town block, unless speedily checked, | 
may and will involve the whole block in| 
ruin. And now we know that under certain 
conditions, and with enough to feed on, the 
‘* devouring element ” becomes uncontrollable, 
and neither iron facades, stone walls or ‘‘ roofs 
of brass” can resist its terrible force. 

Let New York profit by the severe lesson 
taught by desolated Chicago! 











IMPRISONMENT OF WITNESSES, 
A CRYING EVIL. 

Men’s ideas of freedom vary widely. One 

extreme is found in that chaotic state of | 


| society wherein every man does that which is | 


right in his own eyes. ‘The other, whereina 
people, while preserving the forms and tradi- 
tions of a genuine freedom, once theirs, are 
ground to the earth beneath a relentless des- 


potism erected on the ruins of their misused 
liberties. Between these two extremes lie 
many forms of political freedom, and among 
them, though more nearly approaching to the 
latter class than to the former, is that which 
it is our common boast, in public speeches and 
through our newspapers, that we enjoy. 

But as the notion of the family lies at the 
foundation of our social system, so the freedom 
of the individual must be the basis of our 
national freedom; and in the exact measure 
that we allow, not only without protest, but 
with absolute indifference, the personal rights 
of the meanest of our citizens to be invaded, 
do we incur the risk of forfeiting, as we de- 
serve by our apathy to forfeit, the rights of all. 

We ought to apologize to our readers for 
stating these self-evident truths, but it is only 
by occasional reference to general principles 
that we can perceive how, in particular in- 
stances, we are allowing ourselves to be led 
astray from the true rules of equity and 
justice, and, for the sake of a questionable 
good, are committing unquestionable wrongs. 

It is a legal maxim, sanctioned by com- 
mon humanity, that it is better a hundred 
guilty should escape than that one innocent 
should suffer. By the House of Detention for 
witnesses, as now conducted, we reverse all 
this. We punish the innocent, knowing them 
to be so, while giving every facility to the 
guilty to escape. We imprison, for an in- 
definite length of time, the accuser—the man 
who has suffered a cruel wrong—while the 
accused—a notorious criminal—walks at large. 
It is bad enough to punish the innocent. 
Nothing can be more shocking, or more de- 
testable. But we are an ingenious people, 
and our laws have invented something even 
worse, and that is, to punish those who, so 
far from being accused, are themselves the 
accusers. The reward of the poor man who 
has been robbed by the scoundrels who intest 
our city, and who complains of his wrongs, is, 
that he is put in prison by the police magis- 
trate till the District Attorney thinks proper to 
bring the indictment before the higher court, 
and meanwhile the criminal himself is free. 

The House of Detention is an institution 
created by statute. By the law, it is at the 
discretion of a committing magistrate, or 
police justice, to consign to this charming 
abode any witnesses who cannot give satis- 
factory security for their appearance at the 
trial before a higher court. It often happens 
that a complainant is the chief witness in his 
own behalf, and he is locked up, therefore, in 
this jail—for jail it is—under a disguised 
name—not because he is the complainant, but 
because he is a witness: though it cannot 
make much difference, we conceive, to the 
poor fellow imprisoned, in which capacity he 
is under lock and key. 

The case of Anton Kornach, lately before the 
public, is a type of hundreds of others with 
which the records of our police courts have 
during the past few years been filled. An 
emigrant to the Far West has, after years of 
patient toil, saved a modest sum of money. 
He determines to pay a visit to his home, in the 
‘old country”; perchance to persuade some of 
his friends and neighbors to return with him. 
He comes to New York to engage his passage, 
and is soon pounced upon by the emigrant- 
runners, who are at once hardened villains 
and leading ward politicians. The unhappy 
traveler is openly robbed, hustled on board a 
steamer, sails, and is never more heard from. 
Or, discovering at sea that the belt he sup- 
posed contained his gold pieces, covered no- 
thing but brass or silver, the one having been 
dextrously exchanged for the other by the 
thieves, who have persuaded him to exchange 
his currency forthe coin of the country whither 
he is bound, he returns as speedily as possible 
to this city to lay the facts before the police. 
Yet another variation of the story is, when 


the theft leaks out before the victim sails, and 


he defers his voyage till his money can be re- 
covered. Unhappy men! They have heard 
of something called Justice, and ignorantiy 
supposed such luxury was for the poor and 
needy. What, then, happens? The miscre- 
ants who robbed are arrested, and, with their 
accuser, taken before a Police Judge. The 
case is tried. 
is a politician, and therefore a friend of the 
Judge, also a politician. They have fought 
shoulder to shoulder in the same primary 
meetings ; they herd together in the same 
rum-hole when their day’s work is done: 


could any ties bind them closer? In a few | 


minutes a bail bond (straw) is made for the 
Judge’s friend, and the complainant is sent to 
the House of Detention as a witness, while the 


accused walks out of court to resume his trade | 


of lies, theft, and lust. 

Bad as this is, much worse remains to be 
told. An indictment is found by the Grand 
Jury, and the future conduct of the case is in 
the hands of the District Attorney. In the 
meantime the complainant is tampered with ; 
he is offered money to compromise the case. 


On the one hand heis promised liberation from | 


his cell(a miserable room, eight feet by ten in 
size, which he must share with another pris- 
oner), a free passage home, and release from a 
harassing affair. On the other, shonld he 


The accused, as we have said, | 
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sturdily resist, thereare held out in 


pect of an incarceration, only terminable at the 
will of the District Attorney, the friend oi the 
accused ; threats of violence, and dark hints 
of counter-accusations of unheard-of crimes. 
We are writing of actual facts, incredible us 
they may appear. What wonder, then, that 
these scoundrels who can wield such influence 
}so long defy retribution? Occasionally some 
j man is found proof against all wiles, and 
| 


ihe prose 





indifferent to all threats. ‘Through such an 
one Macdonald is now serving a sentence of 
five years in the State Prison, where we sin- 
cerely trust he will soon be joined by Moore, 
who swindled Kornach, in spite of his having 
forfeited his bail. 

We readily grant that it is possible the ends 
of justice may be thwarted by the absence of 
witnesses, when a trial comes on. It would 
also promote the ends of justice if criminals 
could be forced to confess. But we do not 
torture criminals to extort confessions. We 
rather reserve our barbarities for witnesses, 
whom we imprison with less tenderness than 
would be shown them if convicted of crime. 
We tell them: ‘You have been plundered, 
and therefore are poor; or, you were sO un- 
fortunate as to witness a crime, and being 
poor, cannot give money security for your 
appearance six or twelve months hence. In 
other countries, England, for instance, your 
own recognizance would be security enough. 
There, your word or oath would suffice ; but 
this being a free country, as personal security 
is all you can offer, we will secure your person 
in a jail till we are ready to use your evidence. 
True, your family may be starving. Impris- 
onment may ruin you and them, but the 
claims of justice must be met. You have no 
right to be unfortunate and poor, but being 
so, you shall be crushed.” 

The records of the House of Detention 
F- that lengthened imprisonments are not 
| uncommon. Carpenter, the chief 
|against Real, for the murder of Smedick, was 
| detained (that is the mild euphemism) over 
|seven months, and many others for longer 
periods. 

We have very grave doubts of the constitu- 
tional right of the State of New York to 
imprison United States citizens for indefinite 
periods, without crimes being proved or 
alleged, but our limits do not allow us to 
argue the question here. Even supposing this 
| right to exist, we have no doubt whatever that 
it is in the power, and that it is the duty, of 
the Legislature to pass an amendment to the 
statute, that no witness shall be imprisoned in 
the House of Detention or elsewhere, where 
bail is accepted for the party charged with 
crime. In other words, that in cases where 
the accused is at liberty, the witnesses shall be 
soalso. The frightful inequality of the law as 
it now stands ought to be remedied without 
delay. 





witness 








AN AMERICAN NEWSPAPER IN 
PARIS. 

Many years ago, under the First Empire, in 
France, the brothers Galignani established in 
Paris, for the benefit of the ‘‘ British colony” 
an English newspaper bearing their name, 
which, in due course, became the great 
favorite of all English-speaking people on the 
Continent. It copied the leading articles trom 
the English papers, and translated or epito- 
| mized those of the Continental Press, besides 
giving a compact summary of news from all 
parts of the world. It took no share in poli: 
tics, and was consequently never disturbed, 
‘*warned” or suspended during all the changes, 
political and social, that France has gone 
through during the past half-century. Every 
hotel, restaurant and banking-house on the 
Continent had its Galignani, and the first 
inquiry of all English or American travelers, 
in moving from one town to another, was for 
Galignani. 

But the paper was always anti-American. 
Hardly any article in the European Press 
hostile to or deprecatory of the United States 
but found a place in its columns, in which, 
however, it was difficult, almost impossible, to 
get a refutation inserted. When our civil 
| War was raging, its half-concealed hostility to 
| the Union became open, and, after its fashion, 
| it sided with the Rebellion. Now, Americans 
| are quick to forgive some things, but not this, 
|and all of them residing abroad—there are 
| occasionally 25,000 in Paris at one time—felt 
the need of a paper in the English language, 
in the columns of which they should not be 
exposed to systematic misrepresentation, not 
to say insult, and which should give greater 
prominence to American affairs and intelli- 
| gence. A number of attempts were made to 
establish such a paper, but, for want of capital 
in some instances, or because they were obvi- 
ously in the interest of some speculation by 
‘‘one-horse” bankers, they all failed, until 
the American Register, now in its fourth semi- 
annual volume, was established. It is a large 
sheet of eight pages, double the size of 
Galiqnani, and carries with it every indication 
of prosperity. Its contents are varied, its 
news department is full, and its conduct, able 
—as it could hardly fail to be so, under the 
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direction of that veteran journalist so long 
connected with the Press of this city, Mr. 
Ryan, who was the first Editor of Frank 
Lestre’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, and subse- 
quently, for a number of years, a principal 
writer on the Herald. 





FIRE-PROOF BUILDINGS. 

Tue terrible devastation in Chicago will, we 
trust, have the effect of directing the attention 
of those who will shortly have the charge of 
rebuilding the city to the necessity of erecting 
fire-proof structures. We mean really fire- 
proof, in which no materials except stone, 
brick, and iron will be used, and not the com- 
posite affairs to which such title is usually 
given, wherein the and pillars and 
staircases are of iron, but the floor-joists and 
rvof-supports are of wood. As an example of 
nearly perfect tire-proof building, we may point 
to that lately finished by the Equitable Life 
Insurance at the corner of Broadway and Cedar 
Street; but even that might have been made 
more inaccessible to fire than it is, by having 
all the floors of tiles placed in a bed of cement. 
A few such buildings as this might possibly have 
stayed the ravages of the Chicago conflagration. 
A street of them certainly would have formed 
a rampart to check the flames, while under its 
shelter efforts to suppress the fire might have 
been organized. 

As described to us by an eye-witness, the fire, 
when at its height, rushed on the buildings 
before it like a torrent of water over a rock, 
overwhelming them in its fatal embrace. The 
marble with which the fronts of the houses and 
stores are veneered crumbled instantaneously 
as the flames struck it, and the rest of the 
building seemed to melt away. Had they, in- 
stead of such friable material, met with granite 
walls, and metal or cement roofs, supported on 
brick arches, it is most probable that the wide- 
spread desolation now witnessed would not 


beams 


have occurred. 

A very strong recommendation to such fire- 
proof buildings as we allude to must be found 
in the low rate of insurance they are sure to 
command, and the facilities they further offer 
to being made burglar-proof. The fair and 
noble city that must shortly, phoenix-like, arise 
on the ruins of ill-fated Chicago, will lose none 
of the architectural beauty of its predecessor 
by the adoption of such designs, while a second 
destruction, by a like cause, would be made an 
impossibility. 





WOMAN AT THE OAR. 

PADDLE your own canoe,’”’ is doubtless 
capital counsel in the concrete. Latterly, 
lovely woman has taken it literally, and, refus- 
ing to be considered the weaker sex, bares her 
beauteous biceps, and ‘‘ pitches in’’ among the 
aquatic roughs in the most amphibious style. 
This, we humbly defer, is by no means what 
those addicted to city government would 
denominate ‘‘ too thin!’’ On the contrary, it 
is entirely too thick, both morally and muscu- 
lary considered. It has long been our old-fogy 
idea that whenever a young female puts herself 
before the gaze of ‘“‘horrid men’”’ in any outré 
fashion, and for any purpose than quiet admi- 
ration, that she is in some sort unsexed. When 
this benefaction is offered from the seat of a 
wherry, or between a pair of sculls, it forces 
upon the mind instantaneous comparison with 
the brawniest—not to say the roughest—of the 
genus homo. Nothing can be prettier (perhaps) 
than this young female in her proper place : 

nothing uglier in an improper one. 
It is not a pretty picture to imagine a tender 


Angelica, in the preparatory stages of her 
training, ing her trots and being scraped 
down. It is not conducive to palpitation to 


count the corns on the once rosy palm that 
reposes in ours on the doorstep—the hour, 
twelve p. mM. And it promotes fear far more 
than tenderness to note the palpable harden- 
ing of the biceps that rests against our own 
extensor, coming from church of nights. 

Then, how awful to contemplate another 
almost certain result of long aquatic experi- 
ence. Picture the once adored Angelica re- 
moving her killing sailor-hat with the blue 
ribbon, depositing therein a well ‘‘chawed’”’ 
quid, and replacing both upon the glossy plaits, 
as she once more bends to her oar. 

Moreover, it is a physiological fact that 
developing the shoulder and chest muscles, to 
inordinate degree, ruins the ‘‘ female form 
divine,”’ and leaves its lines of beauty (?) any- 
thing but a curve. Proof of this may be daily 
found, O gentle doubter! both here and abroad 
among such working-women as_ habitually 
handle heavy weights. Look upon them, An- 
gelica, and be warned in time! Save your 
hands and your contours at the expense of 
your biceps and humerus. Beyond all question, 
Grace is your own; and he were indeed a brute 
who denied you every attribute of Darling; but 
remember that only peculiar surroundings can 
make a combination of the two useful and 
attractive. There are many exercises, be- 
sides those of your piano, that are good for 
you; but scales on the latter are better than 
the same on your taper hands. We, perverse 


black-coated bipeds, are easier knocked down 


| practice on any but 
; you. 
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with a feather than a fist; you lose your 
strength with us in compound ratio as you 
lose your weakness. Wherefore, O Angelica! 
beat your oar into a rolling-pin ; if you meddle 
with any, let it be the sauce-boat; and avoid 


the numb-skuls around 





Owrne to the unprecedented pressure upon 


our columns, in consequence of the _ illus- 
trations and descriptions of the great Chi- 


cago fire and the commencement of our new 
serial romance, we are obliged to omit this 
week the usual installment of Annie Thomas’s 
highly interesting novel, ‘*Maud Mohan.” It 
will be resumed in our next. 





THE Prussian Minister of Justice is elaborat- 
ing a bill making civil marriage obligatory in 
all cases—in other words, declaring all mar- 
riages void that are not contracted under the 
sanction and regulation of the civil power. 
This has long been the law in France, and it 
would be a great step in the march of progress 
if the same rule were adopted by all civilized 


| nations, 


PROFESSOR TIEFDENKEN, Of Giessen, Germany, 
pleads for the assembly of an International 
Congress to exchange ideas on the various 
cuisines of Europe and America. He remarks, 
very justly, that it is by no means usually 
through the national frontier-towns standing 
in the closest proximity to each other that the 
best ideas of neighboring lands filter into the 
minds of their respective populations, 





COLONEL LEWIS W. WASHINGTON, the head of 
a branch of the family to which the first Presi- 
dent belonged, died on October Ist, after a brief 
illness, of congestive fever, at his residence 
near Harper’s Ferry, West Virginia. He will 
be remembered as the most conspicuous of the 
gentlemen who were seized and held as host- 
ages by John Brown in his famous raid on 
Harper’s Ferry in October, 1859. He possessed 
a valuable collection of the relics of Washington; 
among others, the elegant sword sent by Fred- 
erick the Great, with the inscription, ‘* From the 
oldest general in the world to the greatest.” 








Mr. JOEL MUNSELL, of Albany, is one of those 
fanatical publishers who deliberately choose a 
line of works whose sale is in inverse. propor- 
tion to their merit. In consonance with this 
character, he announces a volume by Mr. E. M. 
Ruttenber, entitled, ‘*‘ The Indian Tribes of Hud- 
son’s River: their Origin, Manners and Customs, 
Traditions, Tribal and Sub-tribal Organizations, 
Political Relations, Wars, and Final Displace- 
ment”; and another, by Prof. John Johnston, 
‘* A History of the Towns of Bristol and Bremen, 
in the State of Maine, including the Ancient 
English Settlement of Pemaquid.” 








NEW BOOKS, ETC., RECEIVED. 


From Cas. Scripner & Co. : ‘‘Short Studies 
on Great Subjects,’ a second series of essays by 
J. A. Froude ; “Shooting, Boating and Fishing,” a 
book for boys; “The Blockade of Phalsburg,” 
“John Jerningham’s Journal,’ and ‘* Wonders of 
European Art,”’ 


From T. B. Pererson & Bros. : ‘‘ Davenport 
Dunn,” the second vol. of ‘‘Hans Brietmann’s 
Ballads,” *‘ Countess of Monte Cristo,” “ Tried for 
Her Life,” “‘ The Iron Mask,’’ ** The Last Aldinis,’’ 
‘** Horace Templeton,’ ‘‘ The Sowers’ Reward,” 
‘Edmund Dante,” and “ Palaces and Prisons” by 
Mrs, Ann 8, Stephens. 


From WootwortH ArnswortH & Co.: “ The 
Federal Government, its Officers and their Duties,’ 
by R. H. Gillet. 


From Cutck & Anprews: ‘‘ Mount Washing- 
ton in Winter.” 


From Roserts BRroruHers: 
Sierras’ by Joaquin Miller. 


From L. Prana & Co.: ‘Lashed to the 
Shroud,” a fine chromolithograph after Kaufmann, 
showing Admiral Farragut in the upper rigging of 
his ship when going into action in Mobile Bay ; also 
@ life-size and very beautiful chromo of Murillo’s 
Madonna, and “ Dessert No. 2,’’ after R. D. Wilkie. 


**Songs of the 








SCIENTIFIC. 

THERE is on exhibition at the Institute Fair, 
in New York, a stone-centre emery-wheel, which is 
said to weigh two thousand pounds, the largest emery- 
wheel ever known to be made, 


A Prussian engineer has invented a machine 
which will manufacture ice without chemicals, 
merely by compression and expulsion of air. The 
specimen machine now at New York makes two tons 
of ice per day, and the capacity can be increased to 
twenty tons, 

A FOREIGN scientific paper states that Pro- 
fessor J. R. Hind, Fellow of the Royal Society of 
London, has calculated the Ephemeris for Greenwich 
mean time of Tuttle’s Comet, which will be visible 
during this and next month. According to Professor 
Luther, of Berlin, its next perihelion passage will 
occur about the 30th of November. 


Two Germans in Port Schuyler, N.Y., are 
now engaged in the construction of an automatic 
machine which will wholly eclipse every curiosity 
of the kind ever conceived. They have been at work 
on it now nearly an entire year, and they expect to 
have it done in about six months. It will occupy a 
stage nearly twenty feet square ; and some idea of its 
immensity and intricacy may be conceived when we 
say that there will be nearly five thousand figures, 
most of them movable, connected with the machine, 
We ourselves should say that the conception is too 
vast to be successfully carried out, but the two build- 





ers say that they have the plans fully formed, and 
that there is no doubt whatever of the perfect work- 
ing of the machine. All the principal scenes of the 


| Old and New Testament will be represented in it— 
| Such as Noali and the Ark, the building of the Tower 


of Babel, Abraham offering sacrifice, Moses bringing 
Israel out of Egypt, Israel passing through the Red 
Sea, the drowning of Pharaoh, Samson’s death, Elijah 
fed by the ravens, the birth of Christ, raising the dead 
to life, Jesus walking on the sea, washing the disciples’ 
feet, the crucifixion, resurrection, ascension and 
many others. In respect to the Bible, it will be 
almost @ reproduction of the scenes there described, 
and as an adjunct of Sunday-school work, almost in- 
valuable, All the great battles, naval engagements, 
sieges and assaults of profane history are to be repre- 
sented, and many other curious scenes depicted, 
Sixteen mills of various kinds are in operation. In 
fact, we cannot begin to describe the wonders which 
the automaton is destined to do, if the conception of 
the builders are fully realized, 


A PATENT has been applied for, for a loco- 
motive flue-plugging machine. Heretofore, in case of 
@ flue bursting, it has been necessary to stop the 
engine, put out the ‘ire, and allow the boiler to cool, 
before the flue could be plugged, involving the deten- 
tion of the train from two to three hours. By means 
of this machine the engineer is enabled to insert the 
plug, and drive it into the flue, without even shutting 
off steam or retarding the train a moment, 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
Lady Burdett-Coutts. 

This lady, distinguished not less for her grand 
works of benevolence and charity than for her im- 
mense wealth, is the youngest daughter of the cele- 
brated Sir Francis Burdett, and granddaughter, on 
her mother’s side, of the wealthy banker. Thomas 
Coutts, The banker married for his secoud wile the 
well-known actress, Miss Mellon, to whom, at his 
death, he bequeathed the whole of his immense for- 
tune, amounting to about five 1: \\lion dollars. The 
widow afterward married the j)uxe of St. Albans, 
and upon her death left her entire fortune to the sub- 
ject of this sketch, then Miss Angela Purdett, who 
thereupon assumed the name of Burdett-Coutts, This 
princely inheritance came into her possession in 1837, 
she being then about twenty-three years of age. She 
has remained unmarried, devoting her life and a 
large portion of her immense fortune to numerous 
works of benevolence in her own as well as foreign 
lands, especially to improving the condition of the 
London poor. The Queen has lately persuaded her to 
accept the title of Baroness—a well-merited distinc- 
tion, and a graceful acknowledgment of her good 
deeds at the hands of her sovereign—but her highest 
title is derived from those deeds themselves, which 
will cause her name to fill a niche in history along 
with Howard, Wilberforce, Nightingale, Peabody, and 
other illustrious benefactors of the human race. 


Besieged at Michaelmas. 


In England the habit of eating a goose at Michael- 
mas is analagous to our American custom of eating 
turkey on Thanksgiving Day. The custom is of an- 
cient origin, and probably originated from the simple 
fact that stubbie-geese were in perfection just at the 
time when the conclusion of harvest rendered a feast 
especially welcome. The fact that Queen Elizabeth 
was eating a goose when the news of the destruction 
of the Spanish Armada arrived, no doubt popularized 
the habit, but it existed long before herreign. Nowa- 
days, the middle and upper classes live so luxuriously 
at all times, that special feast days are rather de- 
spised, while the poor man, who still enjoys the antici- 
pation of roast goose, prefers his treat at Christmas, 
Our illustration represents an occurrence not unusual 
among the goose family at this time of year. Papa 
Goose fancies that the wayfarer mus: necessarily 
covet his lovely goslings, and so he summons the 
whole tribe to the rescue. Sometimes they are not 
content with hissing, and we have seen a terrified 
nursemaid in one of the parks run a hundred yards 
or more with an infuriated goose holding on by his 
bill to her skirt. She had unwittingly passed within 
a disrespectfully short distance of the family nest. 


Pilgrims at the Holy Well. 


There is much to interest the visitor to Galway, 
especially in the magnificent coast scenery. The 
population, too, which partakes strongly of the old 
Milesian stamp, still retains some of the picturesque 
features of olden times. In the Claddagh, a suburb 
entirely inhabited by fishermen—who form an inde- 
pendent community governed by their own laws—the 
ancient costume, which reminds the traveler of 
Spain, may stillbeseen, The holiday dress of the men 
consists of a blue jacket, blue plush breeches, with a 
red handkerchief round the neck, while the women 
wear a blue mantle and a red body-gown, and petti- 
coat. These fisher-folk are devout Catholics, and we 
may fairly suppose that the Pilgrims at the Holy 
Well hail from the Claddagh. Our artist informs us 
that the well in question is on the seashore, within a 
foot or two of high-water mark. The women were 
most attentive to their devotions, counting their 
beads with the greatest assiduity, but the half-grown 
girl, or child, would occasionally stop and take a good 
look at any passer-by. The fame of these wells, says 
Mrs. 8. C. Hall, is undoubtedly coeval with the intro- 


duction of Christianity, while that of some probably | 
preceded it, the early Christian teachers having, it is | 
believed, merely changed the object of worship, | 


leaving the altars of idolatry unbroken and undis- 
turbed, Such holy wells are to be found in nearly all 
the parishes of the kingdom; they are generally 
betokened by rude crosses immediately above them, 
by fragments of cloth, and bits of rags of all colors, 
hung upon the neighboring bushes and left as memo- 
rials. 


sinall buildings for prayer and shelter have been 
raised above and around them. 


Opening of the Mont Cénis Tunnel.— 
Country People Watching for the Train. 
Arrival of the Inauguration Train,— 
Modane, the Terminus on the French 
side. 

The Mont Cénis Tunnel, as it is still called, from 
Modane, in Savoy, to Bardonnéche, in Piedmont, 
bored through seven miles and a half thickness of 
mountain, in the manner heretofore described, by the 
science and skill of native engineers and the labor of 
native workmen, since 1857, was formally opened on 
September 17th, ult. The tunnel had been traversed 


by several previous trains a day or two before, so | 
that the party from Turin, coming by the “ inaugura- | 
tion” train, easily went through from Bardonnéche | 


to Modane In less (han half an hour, the train being 





Sometimes the crutches of convalescent visitors | 
are bequeathed as offerings, and not unfrequently } 
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actually in the tunnel only twenty-one m nutes. Af 
the way from Turin, along the line of railroad, crowds 
of people from the neighboring villages saluted the 
special train with hearty cheers, with flags displayed 
and ba’ 1s of music. On the other side, in Savoy, 
there were similar demonstrations of popular feeling ; 
and a few of the local militia, in their uniform, 
mingled with the peasantry in their rustic attire, 
made a picturesque group here and there by the road- 
side. These the artist has sketched, as they stood 
waiting for the train ; and he gives us an illustration 
of the arrival of the train conveying the invited 
guests, and of the scene at the grand banquet which 
formed part of the festivities of the occasion. The 
first special train, at half-past ten o’clock, conveyed 
the Italian Ministers of State, and other high official 
personages, to meet the French Minister of Commerce, 
M. Victor Lefranc, M. Ferdinand de Lesseps, and 
other distinguished Frenchmen, at Modane. The 
French deputation then joined the Italians, and came 
with them, in the same train, back through the tun- 
nel to Bardonnéche. Here they were entertained, 
with a large company of guests, at a grand banquet 
in a handsome pavilion, 600 feet long and 50 feet 
wide, which, as well as the waiting-room and ante- 
chamber, was hung with cloth of bright colors, the 
French and Italian tricolors beautifully streaming 
from the roof. The banqueting-hall was thrown open ; 
the guests sat down wherever they pleased, only the 
table at the end being reserved for the French depu- 
tation and their most distinguished Italian entertain 
ers. Our third illustration in connection with this 
subject is a representation of the town of Modane, in 
Savoy, which has recently become an object of much 
interest in consequence of being situated in close 
proximity to the mouth of the tunnel on the French 
side. 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


BisMaARCK manages to rub along on $200,000 
a year. 


Cotrax says cundurango is not a humbug. 
But who will say as much for Colfax? 


Don Carvos, of Spain, is living at Geneva, 
Switzerland. 


Cow-caTcHERS are now placed on the bows 
of Mississippi steamboats, the water is so low. 


In addition to its other troubles, Peru lately 
ee fifty copies of ‘‘ What I Know About Farm- 
g. 


Cuancettor Wretn, of Virginia, it is said, 
had six students in his*office, who afterward became 
Presidents of the United States. 


Herkimer, N. Y., ships annually over 
tn pounds of cheese, and 300,000 pounds of 
utter, 


TxE phrase, “ You know how it is yourself,” 
has been traced to Shakespeare. The idea is found in 
the “ Merry Wives of Windsor,” Act II., Scene 2. 


A poor girl has died in Virginia from the 
use of tobacco, at the age of one hundred. She was 
an orphan. 


A Prvsstan shell was recently recovered 
from the Seine, in Paris, which was found to contain 
$200 in gold coin. 


Paymaster Hopae has been dismissed the 
service and sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment 
at hard labor. He is to be sent to the Albany 
Penitentiary. 


Tue President has appointed John Mor- 
rissey, Jr., to a third lieutenancy in the revenue ser- 
vice. Does this mean that U. S. G. has received a 
present from the tiger? 


M. Domsrowsk1, who led the mob in its 
attack on the German residents in Lyons, has been 
tried and sentenced to two months’ imprisonment 
and a fine of 100 francs, 


THE copper, nickel and bronze coinage re- 
deemed at the Mint during September was over 
$46,000. The total amount redeemed under the act of 
March 34d, 1571, is nearly a third of a million of dollars, 


Proressor T'enny, of Dartmouth Oollege, 
has recently completed a list of 103 bright lines in the 
spectrum of the chromosphere, only 30 of which were 
previously known. 


Minister De Lone has had an audience and 
a state dinner with the Mikado of Japan, as Minister 
Extraordinary from the Kingdom of Hawaii. Hehas 
gone to Hakodadi to investigate the irregularities in 
the American Consulate there. 


Rev. Wiittiam Waite Hower was conse- 
crated Assistant Bishop of South Carolina, at St. 
Paul’s Church, Baltimore, October 8th. The sermon 
was preached by the Lord Bishop of Litchfield, Eng- 
land. A number of American bishops took part in 
the consecration services. 


Mrs. Barry, of the Boston Children’s Mis- 
sion, is said, during a year’s time, to have made 1,561 
visits to the poor ; to have lined and trimmed 100 hats 
and bonnets ; to have cut out 551 garments ; and to 
have made two visits to another State, where she 
found homes for nineteen destitute children. 


Tue Wilmington (N. C.) Star says rattle. 
snakes were never before known to be so numerous 
in that section of North Carolina as they have been 
during the past and present season. One was killed 
a few days since in Brunswick County which mea- 
sured six feet in length, and had twelve rattles, 


Private intelligence, coming from a trust- 
worthy source, announces that the ex-Emperor Na- 
poleon will settle permanently in England, at Chisel- 
hurst, where his household has just been increased in 
view of a permanent residence there. Many of his 
retainers, whose services were dispensed with after 
the disaster at Sédan, have been recalled, and the 
saddle-horses which Napoleon rode during the war, 
and which were at the Chateau of Arenenberg, in 
Switzerland, were lately taken aboard a vessel at 
Ostend, on their way to Chiselhurst, 


A swarm of bees have been sent by mail 
from Lancaster, Pa., to Washington. The ‘means 
employed for their transit consisted of a block of 
wood about six inches in leng h, four inches wide, 
and about an inch and a quarter thick. Four 
holes, about an inch in circumference, were bored 
through the block with an auger, in each of which 
were confined a queen bee and some half-dozen 
others, the foundation for a colony or hive. Each 
end of the auger-hole was protected by a wire screen, 
affording plenty of good ventilation. The postage 
amounted to twenty-one cents, 


A Norwicu paper tells a curious story. It 
says: “There was recently exhumed from the garret 
of an up-town mansion a curiosity of no little local as 
well as general antiquarian interest — namely, the 
veritable music-book which Benedict Arnold used 
and sung from, when he was a young man and resi- 
dent of this town. The book, now in possession of 
Gurion Ford, of Brooklyn, through presentation of 
Daniel Colt, has Arnoid’s name written in a bold, 
clear hand across the title-page, while the music, also 
manuscript, is written, in part, in Arnold’s hand, and 
& part, doubtless, by his mother. The latter was a 

1 woman, and letters from her to her son are ex 
tant, in which she exhorts him to flee temptation, ats 
live @ godly and upright life.” 
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ENGLAND.—LADY BURDETT COUTTS, THE EMINENT PHILANTHROPIST. 
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ITALY.—OPENING OF MONT CENIS TUNNEL—-ARRIVAL OF THE INAUGURATION TRAIN. 
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FRANCE,—VIEW OF MODANE, THE FRENCH TERMINUS OF MONT CENIS TUNNEL. 
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DEARBORN STREET WHEN THE FIRE REACCED THE TREMONT HOUSE,—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 





THE GREAT FIRE AT CHICAGO,—-SCENE IN 


fp the probability of greatest credence is this :}At a 





{_into roaring fires. 
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SEVENTEEN. 

SWEET brow, upturn; hand, close the book : 

White thumb and finger, tear no more 
The shining leaves that win a look 

From the old bard’s enchanting lore. 
A Summer noon, asleep and still; 

A high-arched sky and shadeless croft: 
And thou entranced! Ascend the hill 
To yonder pines, and muse at will. 

‘Neath cushats cooing low and soft. 


No need, like those Venetian dames, 
To ask the sun to gild thy hair; 
Tis very gold! Thy pure face claims 
At fierce noontide a nicer care. 
The panting lark hides from the heat, 
The throstle flutes not in the grove, 
Throngh the dry air with languid beat 
The brown bee twangs. Awake, my sweet! 
Pil tell thy fortune—and thy love. 


Ah, I was right! Your radiant eyes, 
And kindling cheek and beating heart, 
And lips that stir in shy surprise, 
I see | start. 
Deem not the reading sibylline ; 
From what has been to what shall be, 
F trace shrewd prophetic line ; 
And, hist! 1 life I intertwine 
Vith one whose life is on the sea, 


‘rished secret 
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FIRE. 


THE TORNADO OF 


DESTRUCTION OF THE WESTERN | 


METROPOLIS 
Scenes DukING THE CONFLAGRATION. 
PUBLIC SYMPATHY FOR A PUBLIC WOE. 


NEVER since the days of the Roman conquests 
and revenges has the great fire-fiend held such 
high carnival as at the Garden City of the West. 
The growth of the city was so rapid and sub- 
stantial, its location as a commercial centre so 
advantageous, and its devastation so rapid, 
that it is not only difficult but painful to write 
that the Chicago of fair promise is no more, 
And even in tracing these words, there is a 
hesitation ; for, in spite the untold losses of 
property and capital, there are thousands of 
far-seeing business men still left, who, with 
the aid and sympathy of the entire country, will 
speedily enable the city, like a second phoenix, 
to rise from the ashes of to-day. 

Like the great London fire, this calamity 
commenced on Sunday. The drouth which had 
prevailed for many weeks throughout the 
Northwest rendered the frame-buildings a mass 
of tinder, and the high wind that was sweep- 
ing over the district fanned the unfortunate 
sparks into the most appalling conflagration of 
modern times | 

With the various theories of } 


THE ORIGIN OF 
the exact cause may never be determined ; yet 


THE FIRE, 


late hour on Sunday evening, an Irishwoman 
entered a barn, on the corner of Twelfth and 
De Kovan Streets, near the river, to milk a 
cow. For several years she was a pensioner 
on the bounty of the county. The relief agent 
helped her because her appearance indicated 
great poverty. About one year ago, it was 
accidentally discovered, she was the owner of 
six milch cows. Then the agent refused to 
assist her further. She was in the habit of 
visiting her cows every evening. On Sunday 
night she took the lamp in her hand, and went 
out to the barn. Wishing to obtain some salt 
from the house, she set the lamp down to 
go after it. During her absence the lamp was 
overturned and the kerosene escaping, became 
ignited, and communicated the flames to the 
straw. What, therefore, might have been rea- 
dily extinguished with a pail of water, was the 
cause of the fearful devastation. It will be 
remembered that on the night previous there 
had been a fire, which at one time threatened 
serious consequences, but the firemen subdued 
the flames and the citizens slumbered on in | 
quietude. 
On Sunday night, however, the firemen, ex- 

hausted with the exertions of the previous 

evening. appesred unable to work with their 

customary ala‘rity, and the apparatus for 

arresting tle flames were subject to a painful 

delay. Then the wind was heightened by a 

splurge from the southwest, until it assumed 

the proportion of a terrific gale. Sparks and 

flaming brands were borne far from the scene 

of labor; the flames, elongated by the swift 

current into grasping tongues, stretched from 

roof to roof, and quickly licked the dry shingles | 
This was probably the only 
locality in the cif¥Y where 


EVERYTHING INVITED DISASTER, 

being built up almost entirely of inflammable 
structures occupied by carpenters, cubinet- 
inakers and varnish manufacturers. The in- 
ability of the firemen to stay the progress of the 
tire becoming apparent, the citizens began to 
Jeave their houses and join in the work. No- 
thing appeared to favor these efforts; the wind 
howled dismaily, and the flames leaped and 
danced from building to buliding in bold 
defiance of man’s powers. 

The only house leit standing on the block 
where the fire first broke out, was the one 
occupied by the old Irishwoman. On Monday 
aflernoon she sat on her front door-step, moan- 
ing bitterly because the fire had burned up her 
cows, She was too ignorant to understand 
what a calamity had overtaken the proud city 
of the West through her own carelessness. 

No streets were too broad for the fire to cross. 
Buildings were torn down, but the flames 
descended long enough to spread a mantle of 
destruction over the ruins, and then soared to 
other structures, blistered wud smoking with 
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The firemen and citizens labored with 
utmost zeal, but the flend rode the contest, 
and plunged toward the Chicago River. 
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At the time of the fire, the vaults of the Sub- 
Treasury contained the sum of $2,000,000, the 
p part of which was coin, but at our 
latest advices, the exact condition of the safes 
was not known. 


rreater 


INCIDENTS OF THE CALAMITY. 


Here, hope came to the rescue, for there 
seemed no possibility of the flames crossing to 
the business portion of the city. But stout 
hearts soon grew faint. With a hiss of defi- | 
ance and a roar of victory, the long, glaring 


fingers clutched the tackle, shrouds and yard- 

| arms of the shipping, then reached down to the 
holds, and across from one to another, until it 
| seemed that 


THE RIVER ITSELF WAS BURNING. 
Over the wharves and along the Adams 


Street Bridge the flames ran, taking the direc- 
| tion, as if anticipating more co-operation, of the 


gas-works, which were soon entirely destroyed.pr pp o 


While reaping this dreadful harvest, another 
branch of the conflagration reached Clark 
Street, on which were located some of the most 
| substantial business and civic buildings in the 
country. The stately Court-House, which had 
| occupied twenty years in erection, bowed and 
| crumbled the foe, as if aware of the 
| fruitlessness of offering resistance. Scarcely a 
half-hour passed, when a huge sheet of fire, 
with borders of heavy, black smoke-clouds, 
settled upon the Sherman House, opposite, and 
in a flash a storm of cinders and brands from 
the Court-House rained on the roof and against 
the facade. The flames curled about the win- 
|dows for a moment, then burst through the 
roof, and, bending to the wind, took in their 
grasp the adjoining buildings. 
When the panic-stricken citizens saw the 
| most substantial structures succumb in turn, 


before 


EXCITEMENT WAS INTENSE 
Mayor Mason telegraphed 


THE 
beyond expression. 
| to sister cities for relief, especially fire-engines 
} and General Sheridan, who, true to his cour- 
ageous nature, was constantly in the hottest 
localities, hastened to organize a military force 
to render additional assistance. By five o’clock 
on Monday afternoon the flames had swept an 
area of four miles long by one mile wide, ex- 
tending from the river to the lake, and from 
Harrison Street, in the south, to Division Street, 
in the north. 

All wholesale stores, all retail establishments, 
the Post-Office, the Court-House, the Chamber 
of Commerce, every hotel in the South Division 
except Michigan Avenue Hotel—which, standing 
on the extreme southern limit, escaped, though 
it is badly scorched—every newspaper oflice 
(the Tribune building which was supposed to 
be fire-proof, having finally fallen), every 
theatre, the six largest elevators, the immense 
dépots of the Michigan Southern and of the 
Illinois Central Railroads, and the freight dépéts 
of the Chicago and St. Louis, the Pittsburgh 
and Fort Wayne and Chicago Railroads, more 
than a score of churches, and much of the ship- 
ping in the river—all were destroyed. 

When the fire seized upon Lake Street, over- 
lapping the magnificent stores and warehouses 
which extended from the lake to the river, and 
igniting them and all their costly contents as 
if they were so much tinder, 


A HORRIBLE SIGHT WAS PRESENTED, 


for now the thousands were hemmed in 
between the fire and the river. 
The stampede was sickening beyond the 


power of words to tell. Men and horses were 
jammed on the bridges ,; women an children 
clinging alike to each other and the most pre- 
cious of their household effects ; some of them, 
with the clothes nearly torn from their bodies, 
ran blind!y about, screaming and moaning. 
Meanwhile the firemen, both of Chicago and 
neighboring cities, were exerting themselves 
to the utmost, though, as may readily be 
imagined, the fury of the fire and the excite- 
ment of the crowd were such as to prevent any 
good effects. During Monday, building after 
building fell in; the roar and heat and smoke 
increased continually ; the streets were crowded 


with homeless people surging to and tro, 
wearied in body, despairing in spirit, not 


knowing where to turn for rest, and afraid to 
stand still. All hope of saving the city de- 
partied. General Sheridan, thinking there was 
# possibility of arresting the tire, determined on 


TREATING THE FLAMES WITH POWDER, 


and had a train laid along Wabash Avenue 
and Congress Street, in the South Division, 
which, being ignited, demolished many buildings 
and opened a gap, exciting hopes that the 
terrible fiend was crippled beyond recovery. 
Later in the day, however, the wind veered 
around, and commenced driving the partially 
subdued flames back, and southward ; but in the 


evening a heavy rain-storm came on, which | 


extinguished the great conflagration, after it 
had laid waste the entire business portion and 
the finest private residences of the city. 


LOSSES BY THE FIRE, 
An approximate estimate of the total losses is 
about two hundred millions of dollars. The area 


burned over is more than two thousand acres. 


The number of buildings burned is not below 
twenty thousand. Intelligent citizens of Chicago 
say that the loss of human life from fire, from 


drowning in the river, in the effort to escape, | 


and from other causes traceable to the fire, will 
not fall short of one thousand or one thousand 
five hundred lives, if that will cover the entire 
number, when an accurate account can be 
rendered. There are about one hundred thou- 
sand persons in need of relief 

It is estimated in the Internal Revenue office 
that the collections in Chicago will be decreased 
by the fire over four millions of dollars during 
the present fiscal year. In order to afford 
relief. as far as possible, the Acting Commis- 
sioner of Internal Revenue has directed that all 
claims for refunding taxes claimed to have been 
erroneously paid for Chicago claimants, be acted 
on without delay. 

It has been ascertained, trom official reports, 
that 50,000,000 feet of iumber were destroyed, 
leaving 24,000,000 feet stili on band. 


From a host of eye-witnesses we have 
received particulars of the disaster, which are 
of the most appalling character. <A corre- 
| spondent, who was stopping. at the Tremont 
| House, watched a portion of the fire from the 
roof. A strong wind was blowing at the time, 
and yet the flames seemed to in all direc- 
tions, like an expanding scythe, mowing great 
and increasing swaths with frightful rapidity 

lames were, in some places, like huge 

waves, dashing to and fro, leaping up and 
down, turning and twisting, and pouring, now 
and then, a great column of smoke and blaze 
hundreds of feet into the air, like a solid, 
perpendicular shaft of molten metal, In other 
places it would dart out long streaks, like 
mammoth anacondas, with hissing fiery tongues, 
Then these serpentine shapes would swoop down 
over the blazing path into the yet unburnt 
buildings, which seemed pierced, and kindled 
instantaneously. There were billows of 
flame, that rolled along like water, submerging 
everything in its course. Sometimes the air 
would be full of sparks, and gusts of wind would 
float them, like flocks of fire-birds, hither and 
thither, 

The streets were thronged with people flying 
for their lives. Children were carried, scream- 
ing with terror; women were shrieking. men 
shouting, and all running. Some of the old 
and sick and helpless were carried on stre!chers 

some apparently demented or stupetied were 
dragged along. Close to their heels, in hot 
pursuit, came the belching, roaring and crack- 
ling flames. In some places they actuaily ad- 
vanced as fast as a man ran. 

Here and there, when some tall buil 
ing became sheeted in flame, the walls would 
weaken and waver like india-rubber It was 
wonderful how they sometimes swayed almost 
across the street, and immediately fell with a 
loud crash; then a momentary darkness, and 
afterward fresh glares of light from some 
newly-kindled fire. The kerosene-oil stores 
made an awful yet sublime spectacle, as the 

| flames seemed to penetrate the very clouds, 

The huge iron reservoir of the gas-works ex- 
ploded with tremendous force and sound, 
demolishing several adjacent buildings. The 
very earth seemed actually belching ont fire, 
flame and smoke, as though the world itself 
was to be swallowed up in the conflagration. In 
many cases persons jumped from the win- 
dows; two children were tied up in beds. 
thrown from the fourth-story window, and 
landed on the pavement uninjured There 
were groups of all classes of people in the 
streets—some hatless, coatless, barefoot and 
shivering Some of these were of the wealthier 
class. They were indeed shelterless, homeless, 
poverty-stricken, and broken-hearted. The 
agony of mind in some cases, where relatives 
were searching hopelessly for missing ones 
was pitiable to witness. No one saved any- 
thing. There was no chance, Trunks were 
taken to the streets, but there they were left. 

The suffering on the north side was heart- 
rending to witness, Fifty thousand men, women 
and children huddled together like so many 
wild animals; and in other places seventeen 
thousand Germans, Scandinavian and _ Irish, 
praying for relief; helpless children asking for 
bread ; heart-broken parents who knew not 
which way to turn or what to say, and nothing 
to do but await the distribution of supplies— 
which at that time was a slow proceeding, as 
there were parts of districts over which it was 
almost impossible to travel—presented indeed 
a harrowing scene. 

Among the sad sights of the calamity was the 
appearance of hundreds of men and boys beastly 
intoxicated around the thoroughfares of the 
North Division, where saloon-keepers’ stocks of 
liquors were turned into the street and furnished 
convenient opportunity for the gratitication of 
their slavish propensities ; and there can hardly 
be any doubt that many of these poor wretches 
found their death in the flames from which 
| they were too helpless to escape. 

In Wabash and Michigan Avenues, and 1n all 
the places where the richer class ot citizens 
live, when the fire came, the distress was awful. 
Women who had never known what a care 
was, and consequently were, as one would 
suppose, utterly incapable of bearing with 
equanimity such a calamity as the destruction 
of their homes, then displayed instances 
of heroism and love worthy to be sung in 
story A prominent lady of Wabash Avenue had 
been deserted by her servants as soon as it 
became certain that the house was doomed; 
they had gone off, taking with them whatever 
they could lay their hands on. She, her 
daughter, and ber invalid husband, were alone 


fro 


also 





in the house, and the fames were rapidly 
approaching. There was hot a moment to 


spare, and the two women actually carried 
away in their arms the sick man, and brought 
him im safety beyond the reach of the fire. 

For miles and miles, in every direction, the 
sidewalks, lawns. vacant lots, and front yards 
of dwellings, were filled with people who hac 
escaped from burning houses, taking with 
them only @ scanty amount of furniture and 
clothing. 

Men, driven by that blind instinct which 
makes them, though hopeless, return to the 
scene of that disaster which has ruined them, 
sought the spots where once their homes had 
stood, and sitting down on some pieces of 
fallen timber, actually wept and wrung their 
hands in anguish. 

One of these wretched beings sought his 
home, and, in stepping on a half-charred beam, 
caused it to spring up. and from beneath it 
came a sickly odor. He madi» turned and 
pried away the timber. and saw beneath it the 
' dead body of his sun, a young man of about 
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twenty years of age, who, probably returning to 
the house to save something he prized, had 
fallen in the flames and been burne: 
—roasted alive. 

On this awful night, above even th 
the flames and the crash of falling tin:bers 
could be heard the shrieks of the horses, rinving 
out inthe nightair, They would not be driven 


Lo deabh 


’ 
roar o 


| away, but, stupefied with fear, fell down in their 


stables, and were roasted alive, and the 8‘ 

ing stench of burning flesh was added to the 
indescribable and nauseating odor which always 
accompanies burning buildings when water 
has been showered upon them. One splen 
team, attached to a coach, ran over the \ 
Buren Street Bridge, which had been charred 
and weakened ; just as the mad horses } 
passed the centre, it gave way, and the 
plunged down through the lurid glare into th 
scarlet river below. 

More than one-half the population were 
pushing through the streets in vehicles, obtained 
at enormous prices, on foot, and in every other 
with the choicest household treasures in 


way, 
their arms and on their backs, in utter con- 
fusion, not Knowing whither to go. Full one 


hundred thousand people were homeless and 
houseless, not knowing where to iay their 
heads, or get anything to satisfy the cravings 
of hunger. 

General Sheridan telegraphed to the U 
Army Deépoi at St. Louis for several hundred 
thousand rations and a large quantity of tent 
besides many companies of soldiers, to help 
preserve order 

As the fire spread, telegraph were 
improvised at various points, and Mayor Mason 
was in constant t of messages from al 
parts of the country, offering sympathy, money, 
provisions and clothing. 

The pitiable sights were the sick chil- 
dren, half dead, lying crouched on the sice 
walks, in many cases with barely any covering 
on them. A pathetic scene was noticed on 
the corner of La Salle and Randolph Streets, 
where two little girls were lying terror-stricken 
by the side of their dead sister, whose 
remains presented a harrowing spectacle. She 
had been too late to escape from under a falling 
building on Clark Street, and had been extri- 
cated and carried to the corner by her almost 
dead sisters 


db. 


offices 


recely 


most 


At the Tremont House the elevator. be- 
came useless, and the sleeping cuests, with 
a large number of babies, hurried down 
stairs The removal of trunks and thi 
hurrying of domestics impeded the passage 
ways. Several persons, in their eagerness, 


jumped over the banisters and limped aw: 


Others in their haste left beneath their pill: 
watches and money, only discovering thei! 
losses When they had reached the Michi 
Central Dépét—then supposed to be a pertectls 
safe place. crowd of 
thither. some carrying beds, 
machines, and one lady had six canary birds in a 
cage in one hand and an immense family bible 
in the other. She said: “I was determined to 
bring these off, if I lost all the rest.” Another 
young woman was seen carrying two large 
paintings, evidently those of her father and 
mother. She was but partially clad, and 
amongst all her household wealth, sought to 
preserve these filial mementoes as being to her 
most precious, 

Several incidents combine the pathetic 
with the ridiculous. An _ Irishwoman 
seen tugging along a half-grown pig, which 
kicked and squealed with all its might, 
until the panting female, overcome by the 
flames, abandoned the animal to its fate. A 
colored woman shouldered her week’s washing 
in a huge wicker-basket, and grabbed with the 
other hand a frying-pan and some muiffin-rings. 
Huge cinders fell on the clean, starched clothes 
and set them smoking. In this way the 
woman, already half-beside herself with terror, 
trudged along for several blocks, until the 
burning rags fell upon her neck and caused her 
to look around. With a how! of dismay and an 
expression ofhorror that can never be reproduced 
she dropped her burden and fled for dear life. 
An immense Dutchman trundied a wheelbarrow 
along, loaded with a keg of lager-bier, some 
sausages and clothing. His wife and children 
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some sewiliy- 


vas 


followed, all laden with sundry articles, two 
dogs bringing up the rear. He toiled and 


puffed along until the approach of the flames 


rendered more rapid flight tecessary. The 
wheelbarrow was then abandoned, but not 


until the beer-keg was opened and a parting 
drink was taken all around. 

One of our artists noticed a strong man sil- 
ting upon a wayside box weeping like a child, 
his wife meanwhile cheerily boiling coffee with 
some bits of the unlaid Nicolson pavement, 
and his children playing hide and seek among 
the cast-out wares, 

A thousand people found, not shelter, but 
relief from the dread of perishing with thirst. by 
encamping about an artesian well, some four 
miles from the city, and here they passed the 
night, others went to the borders of the lake, 
but nearly all were without anything approach- 
ing to shelter, and so in cold and hunger they 
waited for the morning 

During the excitement, and while the frenzy 
was at its height, a man well Known’in the city 
as one who preached intidel sermons on door- 
steps and coritrs, ran through the crowd 
wringing his hands as if in agony, and wailing 
and shouting: ** Where is God now! Where is 
God now! Show us the angels!” He was 
subsequently arrested and placed in confinement 
by the police. 

While there are many instances of generous 
devotion on the part of rich and poor in 
dividing with the destitute, there are painful 
instances of meanness and selfishness. One per- 
son was trying to remove valuable papers from 
an office, and asked two firemen to help him, 
but they refused unless he paid them $50. The 
papers were destroyed. Drivers of exprese- 
wagons have taken $100, and even $500, for an 
hour’s use of their vehicles in getting distressed 
people away from danyer. 
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One of the most pitiful sights was that of a 
middle-aged woman on State Street. loaded with 
bundles, struggling through a crowd, singing 
the Mother Goose melody, *‘ Chickery, Chickery, 
Crany Crow, I went to the well to wash my 
toe.” etc. There were hundreds of others like- 
wise distracted, and made desperate by whisky 
or beer—which from excess of thirst they drank, 
in absence of water, in great quantities—who 
spread themselves in every direction, a terror 
to all they met. 

Forty-one persons were shot in making arrests 
on the nightofthe 10th, The station-house was 
filled with prisoners. The police continued for 
several days to capture thieves, burglars, and 
incendiaries. They generally dealt with them 
in a summary manner, thus preventing them 
from causing further trouble. 

About 500 people escaped on a barge, which 
fortunately lay in one of the slips in the river. 
They floated out and down to a pier, whence a 
steamer towed them out in the lake, where 
they remained until the following day. 

On Chicago Avenue, a father rushed up-stairs 
to carry three children away, when he was 
overtaken by the flames and perished with 
them. The mother was afierward seen on the 
sireet, in the northwest side, a raving maniac. 

A spark alighted on the Roman Catholic 
church in the West Division, and in an instant 
the roof and whole building were in flames. A 
man was taken out one of the windows 
senseless, supposed to be the watchman. 

Fifty people were consumed in a tenement- 


of 


house at the corner of Indiana and Clark Streets, | 


and their shrieks and groans were terrible 
enough, 
On Dearborn Park, comprising an area of 


about three square miles, there were crowds of 
people, mostly of the lower classes, inhabitants 
of the tenement-houses, the children clinging 
to their parents and crying for bread and shelter, 
and the parents at their wits’ ends to find either. 
Messrs. Phelps, Dodge & Co., and many other 
large clothing establishments, seeing that by no 
possibility could they save their goods, which 
had been moved to Dearborn Park, invited the 
public to help themselves 
were thus provided with Winter outfits gratis. 
A terrible scene was enacted on East Madison 
Street during the excitement. A man being 


caught in the act of setting fire to some build- | 


ing. he was conducted to a tree. The crowd 
determined to suspend the poor wretch by the 
feet. He was pinioned round the arms, the 
rope being meanwhile fastened to his feet. As 
this was done, the unhappy wretch begged that 
he might be allowed to die by strangulation. 
This was not permitted. The other end having 
been passed across the bough of the tree. he 
was tripped over, and hauled up, feet first. 
When his head was about three feet from the 


ground, the end of the rope was fasiened round | 


the trunk of the tree. Some fiend, not content 
with this, raised a huge stone, and dashed it 
with all his might at the head of the hanging 
man. Others participated in the horrible sport, 
and soon the head was not distinguishable. 

In Halstead Street a youth about sixteeen 
had been caught kindling a fire, with the intent 
of spreading the flames through the city. When 
last seen, he had one arm completely wrenched 
out of the socket, and was then being conducted 
to the place of his execution. The mob had got 
possession of these two last cases; but, as a rule, 
the hanging was done in a purely justifiable 


manner—no cruelty being used—merely to 
make an example to the other desperate 
characters. 


The greatest possible generosity prevailed 
among the inhabitants. one man having divided 
his money no less than three times during 
Monday morning. Our informant met one of 
the Commissioners of the Board of Public 
Works who stood in the streets of Chicago 
ufter the destruction of his house, with a wife 
and family by his side, and all the money that 
he possessed in the world was $2 that a friend 
had given him. This man had formerly been 
immensely wealthy. 

it is computed in Chicago that 175,000 souls 
slept out in the prairies, without a stitch to 
cover them save their every-day apparel, on 
that soaking Tuesday night. 

In the private office of Mr. Cowles, the busi- 
ness manager of the 7ribune, was « large Krupp 
shell, a relic of the siege of Paris, which ex- 
ploded, making a breach in the walls fifteen 
leet wide from the foundation to the roof. 

On Monday night the poor were gathered in 
churches thrown open for their reception— 
wherever a church was left unburned. People 
fed them with baskets on baskets of food, whici 
thoughtful kindness had prepared. Those who 
had homes unburned threw them open to friends 
and strangers. 

It was feared at first that the entire collee- 
tion of art in the Crosby Gailery was lost in 
the destruction of the Opera House, but Mr. 
Aiken, the superintendent, succeeded in re- 
moving the pictures. 

Efforts were made as far as possible to gather 


the homeless women and children within the | 
tunnel, and policemen were stationed at the | 


mouth to prevent the entrance of other parties. 
While the exodus from the burning south 
ride was going on, over Lake and Randolph 


Strect Bridges. an undertaker rushed across with | 


a port of his stock. He was accompanied by 
three or four boys, each of whom grasped in 
his arms a coffin—a mournful suggestion that 
something of the kind must be saved for those 
who did not survive the terrible visitation. 

Going on atrot up Wabash Avenue, threading 
its way among the carts, an artist saw a hearse, 
bearing two happy children within the plated 
parallel bars, with a woman on the driver's 
seat, and a rocking-chair, hoop-skiris and 
household utensils tied across the narrow top. 

All the books and papers of the Historical 
Society, including the original copy of the 
jamous emancipation proclamation of President 
Lincoln, for which the Society paid $25,000, 
were destroyed. 

It is feamed that a large number of children, 
tamates of + Catholic Orphan Society, on 


scores of persons | 
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State Street, were burned to death, as many 
ol then ie liissiny 

The Relief Committee from Cincinnati quickly 
put the munificent contributions of that city 


into a shape which will not only prove of great 
practical benefit to the sufferers, but will make 
the assistance rendered permanent for the Win- 
ter. They erected an immense soup-house, 
complete in all details, at the rear of the freight 
dépot ot the Great Eastern Railroad, in the 
vicinity of West Side. By Thursday they were 
ready to distribute six thousand gallons of soup 
daily Shanties are built 
convenient localities, and made as comfortable 
a8 possible tor temporary occupancy. 

A cable dispatch has been received from the 


English Government, at Quebec, offering to 
Chicago all the military tents and blankets in 
the Dominion. Of the latter there are over 


five hundred thousand, Collections are to be 
taken up in all the churches for the relief of 
Chic ago, 


n Halstead Street there resided an old 
German, an almost helpless cripple, whose 
sole support was his wife and young son. The 


latter went away in the morning and did not 
return. The fire rapi®y approached with 
deadly omen, and the old couple were not only 
distracted at the absence of the boy, but fearful 
of their possible fate. At last the flames came 
80 near that they must fly or die. In the 
strength of her affection the old woman seized 
the poor cripple, placed him upon her back, and 
thus staggered along for the distance of two 
blocks, when some men placed him in a grocer’s 
wagon and drew him to a place of safety. 

By Sunday evening lawlessness and robbery 
were quite prevalent among certain of the in- 
habitants. A rough was seen with two chickens 
in one hand and asmall pet dog under his other 
arm. Arrived at the corner of the street, he 


| was questioned by the policeman on duty, upon | 


which he deliberately turned round, put the 
dog down, and struck the policeman full in the 
face. Fortunately, another officer arrived, and 
struck the robber a heavy blow across the back 
of the head with his staff, when the cowardly 
Villain ran off. 

It is thought by many people in Chicago that 

the subsequent fires were, in uumerous cases, 
caused by this class of persons, who, out 
of revenge to the police for some punishment, 
set fire to buildings directly the shades of night 
fell. Two men were detected firing a house 
in West Street, and were almost immediately 
hanged to a lamp-post. 
/ In some quarters pillage became the order of 
the day and night. From this to direct and 
open defiance of the law the distance was but 
small, and we find a mob before the Court- 
House, yelling and hooting at the jailer, who did 
his duty by refusing to release prisoners con- 
fined within the building. They shouted to 
him that if he did not do as they wished, they 
would hang him; he had no fear for the 
safety of the building, and apparently made a 
sort of Casabianca of himself until the last 
moment, when it was too late to co what only 
the extremity of danger could excuse. He 
refused to let the prisoners go, and it is said 
that between fifty and sixty of them perished in 
the fire which shortly consumed their prison. 

At the intersection of Randolph and Market 
Streets was a large building (Callom’s) used for 
offices. The janitor resided on the fourth floor, 
with his family, consisting of a wife and four 
children. by some means they were unable to 
escape. Surrounded by fire. they ascended to 
the roof. The babe was in the mother’s arms, 
and another child, a little boy, clung to her 
skirts. Two girls were clasped in the arms of 
| the father Their shouts were but faintly heard 
| over the how! of the winds and tle roar of the 
| flames. At last the heat became so intense 
| 
| 





that the woman was overcome, and- fell to the 
roof, The father wildly threw out his hands, 
stagvered, writhed, aud sank by his wife’s side. 

One among the thousand rumors that were 
flying thickly about—and the wildest, it 
would seem—was of the sudden vengeance 
that befell a bold thief. Seeing the cashier 
of one of the banks rush into his office 
as the flames were bearing almost upon the 
building, he watched his exit. It was not long 
before the official appeared with his arms full of 
money packages and bonds, and no sooner had 
he appeared than the thief prostrated him with 
a blow upon the side of the head, and grabbed 
a portion of the treasure. A policeman in an 
instant saw what was done, and grabbed the 
villain, who drew a pistol and shot the faithful 
ofiicer through the heart, and then sprang 
| through the excited crowd brandishing his 
pistol and endeavoring to make good his escape. 
But the sight, with all the surrounding circum- 
stances, had maddened the bystanders to 
frenzy, and they fell upon the wretch like so 
many tigers, tearing him limb from limb, and 
literally disemboweling him. 

The sickening sensation of Wednesday was 
the establishment of a Morgue for the exhumed 
jremains of the mighty tire. This shocking 
rey sitory is the hearse and carriage-room of a 


lower-class undertaker, situated on Hubbard 
Street, but a few blocks from the freight 


dépot of the Pittsburgh, Cincinnati and St. Louis 
Railway. 
| is incorporated with the dwelling of the pro- 
prietor and the stable for his horses. 
far end of this room was 
lighted by dirty, cobwebbed windows, and on 
the floor, arranged in rows, first all around the 
| three sides and then down the middle. were the 
charred remains of seventy human beings. The 
first noticeable object of this dreadful company 
was the form of a Sister of some Roman Catholic 
Order, completely shrouded in her brown habit, 
| with the cross und 1, H. 8. in white letters, 
| stitched uponthe bosom. The face was thickly 
! 


vailed. and even the feet were carefully 
covered. ** She wassmothered but not burned,” 
observed the grim master of ceremonies, There 
was one charred form of a woman, in the atti- 
| tude of prayer, but every feature of the face 
| was gone. The head was nothing but a black 
| jump; the body, a hideous, blackened shape. 
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Some b uld be distinguished by 
the remnants or clothing and boois, but nearly 
all traces of humanity were gone. Then there 
were rem people, but 
they, with the majority, were nothing 

in mere blackened, charred corpses. 1 
whose limbs or arms remained, exhibited 
supplicatory attitude, as if begging mercy 
the destroyer. To this ghastly, hideous and 
melancholy spectacle were admitted, in little 
parties of four or five at a time. who 
had friends or relatives mis No language 
can describe the scenes of he ] 
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country responded to the cries for assistance, 
exhibited the finest trait of human nature. 
From the lumber-lands, commercial marts, and 
manufacturing districts of the East, the recently 
impoverished South, the grain plateanx of the 
West, and the busy, sympathetic North: from 
friends across the Canadian border; from Eng- 
land, Berlin and Vienna—words of substantial 
cheer were borne on the wire to the suffering 
thousands in the unfortunate city. State legis- 
latures, civil councils, social, publie and eccle- 
siastical associations, vied with each other in 
collecting and dispatching means of relief. 
failroad and steamboat companies tendered 
the free use of their facilities of transportation, 
and but one thought seemed to fill all minds— 
‘* Help for poor Chicago.” 

In New York city, grave apprehensions of a 
panic were manifested in mercantile circles, 


those grim visits elicited, 
| THE PUBLIC EXCITEMENT. 
The spontaneity with which the entire 


| 

| At the Stock Exchange. the excitement on 
| : 

| Monday was intense. A tremendous storm 
| Seemed brewing, which might sweep away 


scores of first-class houses, and any number of 
third-rate ones; but on the following day 
there was an agreeable calm. In the neigh- 
borhood of the insurance offices, consternation 
was to be seen on every face. Fear of insol- 
vency caused the most experienced oflicers to 
tremble for the safety of their companies, and 


| tions of Chicago, besides many in other States, 
would fail to prove their solvency when the 
demands were made. 

While insurance men were preparing their 
minds for the worst, and those whose faces 
were familiar on ‘Change were endeavoring 
to prevent a monetary panic, a great army of 
| working men, women and children, reinforced 
| by the usual stream of pedestrianism, thronged 


friends in the doomed city. 

The officers and men of the Police and Fire 
Departments hastened over the metropolis, 
soliciting money, food and other necessities 
for the sufferers, and swelling the contributions 
handsomeiy by donations from their private 
funds, 

Thus, from the Battery up through Wall. 
Broad and NewSitreets ; up Broadway and about 
the City Hall; up further, where our merchant 
princes thrive; along the avenues, in the 
German districts, where the Teutonic heart 
swelled largely in sympathy for their distressed 
brethren; past the theatrical establishments— 
always open to * benefits” for the needy; in 
the palatial hotels, and through the humbler 
localities, the great current swept, gathering 
on its way hearty expressions of a popular 
grief. 

The generosity of the Erie Railroad Company, 
in the offer of special lightning trains to convey 
contributions to the scene of disaster, attracted 


company. Colonel Fisk nade arrangements 
to dispatch two special trains each day, and to 
give these the preference over every other 
Relays of engines were ordered for various 
points along the route, so that all possible 
delay might be avoided. Besides driving 
through the upper part of the city, soliciting 
assistance, in person, he superintended the 
arrangements at the Twenty-third Street office, 
and the final work at the dépot, Jersey City. 
All the prominent towns on the route were 
notified of the intention of the company, and 
as the first train sped on its errand of mercy, 
at the rate of forty-five miles an hour, on Wed- 
nesday morning, the villagers scattered along 
the rail were assembled to bid it a whole-souled 
*“* God-speed.” Many in their enthusiasm, and 
fearing that by the haste they would have 
no opportunity of adding their mites, threw 
bundles of clothing and food at the flying cars. 
The train left Jersey City at 9:45 a. M., and 
reached Chicago early on Thursday evening. 








PERSPIRATION.—The amount of liquid matter 
which passes through the miscroscopal tubes 
of the skin in twenty-four hours, in an adult 
person of sound health, is about sixteen fluid 
ounces, or one pint. One ounce of the sixteen 
is solid matter, made up of organic or inorganic 
substances, which, if allowed to remain in the 
system for a brief space of time, would cause 
death. The rest is water. Besides the water 
and solid matter, a large amount of carbonic 
acid, a gaseous body, passes through the tubes ; 
so we cannot fail to see the importance of 
keeping them in perfect working order, remov- 
ing obstructions by frequent applications of 
water, or by some other means. Suppose we 
obstruct the functions of the skin perfectly by 
varnishing a person completely with a com- 
pound impervious to moisture. How long will 
he live? Not over six hours. The experiment 
was once tried on a child in Florence. Pope 
Leo the Tenth, on the occasion of his accession 
to the papal chair, wished to have a living 
figure to represent the Golden Age, and so he 
gilded a poor child all over with varnish and 
gold leaf. The child died in a few hours. If 
the fur of a rabbit or the skin of a pig be 
covered with a solution of india-rubber in 
naphtha, the animal] ceases to breathe in two 
| hours, 








it was deemed certain that the various associa- | 


| about the newspaper offices, eager to learn the | 1 V ! 
| latest intelligence, and expressing anxiety for | exquisite taste and admirable declamation ; Patey, 
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC 


Misa Axvie Lonsparnr. the original Nan, 
in **Good for Nothing,” in this coaptry, and a most 
Viva ious comedienne, has @ San Francisco star 


engagement, 

he Nilsson tenor. has, we learn, 
musical friends of the “ Tub” by his 
exquisite vocalizat nl acting, and charming 
voice. New York is anxious to leur him. 


CAPOUL, 


on, gracet 


Tue Florences are doing admirably in all 
respects, with Falconer’s drama of “ Eileen Oe,” at 
the Grand Opera House; while Levy, with his in- 
spired cornet, creates tle /vrore, never failing in his 
c se, and evokes, by his superb piaying, thunders of 
rewarded with, 


Mapame Rosa has been“ witching the world 
with noble horsemanship ’’—as her ridirg-whip will 
bear witness—in “ Martha,” and thrilling the world 
with noble “ Borgiaship,” as Li of that ilk ; 
adorning both impersonations with the wealth of her 
bounteous voice, and the treasures of her vocal art— 
the house, like the lady’s talent, being nnmense, 


Mr. Ropert Srorrven. the Musical Director at 
the Fifth Avenue Theatre, fully maintains his presrege 
as a fine Conductor, by his excellent selections and 
arrangements of “theatre music,” and by the admir 
able performances of his well-drilled musicians—two 
of whom, Signor Padorani, violinist, and the young 


rezia 
h 


| and capital cornetist, Mr. Beal, are invaluable orches- 


| 





vast throngs to the dépéts and offices of the | 


tral performers, 

Miss Piessy Morparnt. handsome, blonde, 
aristocratic, and an accomplished actress, has pleased 
the Aabitues of Wallack’s, and the management have 
made a decided acquisition. Old play-goers, and old 
players too, sneak in very hich terms of her admirable 
portraiture of Mrs, Ock/ev, and we may look forward 
to greater triumphs for her when she appears in a 
character of her choosing. 


Lorp Dunpreary stares at us with his 
world-famous eye-glass from every walland boarding 
in the metropolis, and wil! soon stutteringly greet us 
in propria persona at Niblo’s—which, being trans- 
lated, means that Mr. EF. A, Sothern appears at Niblo’s 
Theatre on the :3d, in the ** American Cousin,” and 
all the New York swells are having placards printed 
to call on his weli-beloved Lordship ! 

Mr. Grorce Donny and his magnificent, 
artists give the proceeds of their first concert (second 
series) for the benetit of the Chicago sufferers, A 
very graceful act, and liberal as graceful, for a first 
night’s contribution is likely to be much greater than 
the sum producible by a mere “extra” matinée, 
which costs the Manager but little more than two 
hours’ time, as the entire posse comitatus give their 
services, and the regular theatre expenses are but 
little, if at all, increased. Apropos, let us say that 
the flood of * British gold ’—the traditional British 
gold—pouring into the country for Chicago, shines 
brightly and pleasantly in American eyes, albeit glit- 
tering in the awful light of that terrible confia- 
gration. 

Santry, with his noble voice. faultless exe- 
cution and perfect style, has won the hearts as well as 
the ears of our musical cogqnoscenti ; Madame Patey’s 
lusciously ripe and sensuously beantiful contralto ; 
Edith Wynne, with her charmingly limpid soprano, 


with his massive bass; Cummings, with his fine 
tenor and capital school ; and Sloper, with the unob- 
trusive excellence of his piano-playing and surpass- 
ingly good accompaniment, all contribute bountifully 
to the success of these novel and delightful concerts, 
which, in a little while, we prophesy, will attain the 
fullest measure of success, and amply justify the 
managerial shrewdness of Mr. George Dolby, who has 
at the right moment and in the right manner filled a 
gap in our musical starry system. These fine singers 
have taken Boston by storm, and the other cities of 
the Continent will soon swell the chorus of their 
praises ; for Americans are quick to recognize and 
reward real merit. 








NEWS BREVITIES. 
Tne town of Urbana, Ill., has nearly been 
destroyed by fire. 
A srrious election riot occurred in Phila- 
delphia, four men being killed and many wounded. 


A REVOLUTION is in progress among the 
Creek Indians. 

Tur ratification of the Customs Treaty 
between France and Germany is considered certain. 

A vioLeNT earthquake shock has occurred 
in Constantinople. 

Tue British Government has determined tu 
release no more Fenians. 

Te political excitement is ww .-us.ug in 
Madrid. 

Tue apple crop of Minne wia 
amount to 30,000 bushels. 

Nive hundred and eistty-five students have 
been admitted to Cornell University since its opening. 


Tue Italian Parliament will be opened about 
the middle of November. . 

'T'HIRTY-NINE American vessels were wrecked 
in September. 


Prestipent Grant took three premiums for 
colts at the St. Louis fair. 


Tur French election returns are still incom- 
plete ; Prince Jerome Napoleon has been returned 
from Ajaccio. 


Tue yellow fever is raging in the inland 
towns of Mississippi. Efforts are being made to sup- 
press all information*concerning it. . 


Tue French Academy of Sciences has 
offered a prize of one hundred thousand francs for 
an efficient remedy against cholera. 


Turer hundred workmen of Ghent, Belgium, 
are on a strike. They demand a reduction of a day's 
labor to ten hours, wages to be un ed, and 
double pay for work overtime. 


Tar submarine cable between Shanghae and 
Nagasaki, Japan, is insuccessfui operation. Material 
for a cable line between Nagasaki and Yokohama has 
been ordered, and it is thought the line will be in 
working order within a year. 


Aw enthusiastic Chinese camp meeting was 
held recently in California. A pavilion was erected 
in which numerous Josses, or Chinese gods. were set 
up for worship ; and the whole «affair, as one of the 
Celestials remarked, was “Allee same as Meilican 
man preachee.”’ : 

Tue Japanese Government has issued a 
degree abolishing the position of Hans or Daimios. 
This reduces people who have been rulers for over 
three hundred years to the position of the common 
people, and immediately transfers their territories to 
the Government. There is no longer any aristocracy 
or religion except through the Mikado. 


Just previous to the great fire, the Chicago 
Common Council bad drafted an ordinance that “ All 
bread, biscuit, rolls, crackers, cakes, or anything in 
the shape or form of bread made from flour or shorts, 
shall be stamped with the initials of the maker’s 
name and with the figunes indicating its weight ; and 
the selling of bread, etc., not thus stamped, will sub- 
ject the maker to a fine of ten dollars and the cost of 

seculion.” 
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ONE Summer morning 
To lay upon my breast ; 

I kissed her little face, and said, 
* We have an angel guest.” 





That Summer-time was and gay 
With baby laugh and glee; | 

The dearest thing in all the world 
My darling was to me. 

But when the frost-winds touched the flowers, | 
Like them she droopel away, 


And died within my folding arms 
One sad, sad Autumn day. | 
We made her little narrow grave | 


garden-wall- 


Close by the 
time she would wake, 


It seemed that 
And for her 


some 


mother call. 


I planted rose and briony 
Beside ber grave in Sprin 
And robins nested there, and 
Their little ones to sing. 


learned 


It is a sacred spot to me. 
That grave so green and low; 
Ah! Heaven cannot be tar away 
From Baby’s grave, I know. 


WHITE 


THE MYSTERIES OF 


THE SPECTRE ; 


INGESTRE PLACE, | 


BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER I,—ON 

THE damp, chilly May afternoon was verging | 
toward evening. Day had dawned, bringing 
with it a wild, roaring storm, that deluged 
earth with showers of leaden rain 
while the morning lasted; even now, though 
the fury of the storm was long since spent, 
cold, gray clouds scudded athwart the heavens 
from the northwest, and a cutting wind was 
blowing. 

The little village of Silverlea looked wet and 
disconsolate. Everything dripped, from the 
peaked gables and projecting eaves to the 
barnyard fowls, picking their sober way to | 
fone convenient perch. fhe hills rimming 
tle wet landscape seemed dark and bleak, far- 
off and sad. A ribbon-like strip of gray fog 
wound in and out along the low line of the 
river, | 

A rumble, a roar, a clatter, a crash. The | 
5.45 express was justin. At Silverlea Station, 
a low, black building, half-a-dozen rods off the 
principal street, there was the usual jostle and 
bustle, of course. When the confusion was at 
its height, a young lady was handed from one 
of the coaches to the platform by the attentive 
conductor. 

** Here you are, miss—Silverlea.” | 

She was pretty, and exquisitely dressed. <A 
close-fitting traveling-dress, of the finest and 
richest material, betrayed the superb contour 
and lithe suppleness of her figure. Her face 
was a picture—the skin like wax, the soft 
lustrous brown eyes steady and serene, the 
delicately-curved lips richly pulped with juicy 
crimson. 

She stepped among the jostling crowd with 
that nervously-shrinking movement peculiar to 
persons possessed of extreme sensibility. or, | 
rather, sensitiveness. She allowed herself to | 
be carried along by the rush of feet about her | 
until she stood in one of the entrances to the 
siation, looking out upon the street. Then, by 
that intuitive knowledge which deties all analy- 
sis and all comprehension, she suddenly became 
awaee that she was being followed and watched. 

The offender, in the present instance, was 
not one with whom she could feel very angry. 
It was a man, old enough—if appearances did | 
not deceive—to have been her grandsire. He | 
looked venerable and benevolent, He wore a | 
full beard, and long flowing hair of silvery 
whiteness. His complexion partook of the | 
sallow hue peculiar to age. The only incon- | 
gruons feature about his face were the eyes. | 
These were dark, piercing, alert, and seemed to 
have lost very little of the fire and sparkle of 
youth. 

Something in the appearance of this man 
impressed the young lady strangely. She lost 
color, and unconsciously stopped short. regard- 
ing him attentively. He was quick to detect 
her emotion. He came nearer, raising his hat 
to her. 

*T beg your pardon.” lic said, in a voice that 
was strangely low and sweet. ‘* You think me 
rude for staring at you so persistently. My | 
pray hairs are all the apology I need to make, 
I trust ?” 

She bowed somewhat stiffly, ashamed of her 
own iil-manners, and moved on. After a brief | 
interval, a hasty step came up behind her. 

* | beg your pardon a second time,” said that 
marvelously sweet voice again. ‘* Are you not 
Miss Madeline Ingestre ?” 

* Yes,” answered the young lady, unhesita- 
tingly, | 

* You are going to Ingestre Place” 

*T am.” 

‘That is the house, the one you see on the 
elevation, yonder, You will tind it a tiresome 
walk, I fear, after your journey in the cars. It 
is more than a mile by the nearest route.” 

Miss Ingestre’s emotions of surprise at find- | 
ing herself accosted by a stranger were now | 
giving place to feelings of utter bewilderment, 
for his last remarks had given her ample time 
to collect her scattered ideas. A startling fact 
suddenly made itself manifest to her mind. 

** How does it happen,” she cried, quickly, 
“that you know my name and destination ? 
Nobody expected me.” 

A scarcely perceptible change showed itself 
in the gentleman’s face. 


THE ROAD. 


ceaseless 





| 
| 
| 
| 
! 


|“ vy 


| relatives negle 


| as far as in me lies. 


|} imposing leok that rather overawed the be- 





* Texpected you,” he answered, 


Miss Ingestre looked sharply at him. Afler 


‘the yard she weut. 
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a momentary hesitation, she produced a foldod 
slip of paper from her purse. 

‘Then you sent me this telegram,” she said, 
spreading it open before his eyes. ‘You are 
the ‘unknown friend’ who did not dare sign his 
name. Nobody else could have known any- 
thing about my movements.” 

The dispatch read as follows : 
fiss Madeline Ingestre, at Maj le Grove 

Se wary : : 

“Come to Silverlea by next train. Your father 


is dying. He wishes to see you, but your step- 


mother will not have you sent for. Come, in 
spite of her. Come at once, if you wish to see 
your father alive. Yours, truly, 
** AN UNKNOWN FRIEN! 

The gentleman barely glanced at the lin 
* Yes.” he said, “*I sent the telegram, Mrs, 
Ingestre would not thank me, did she know it, 
But your interests were sutleri your 
absence. and I felt it a duty to communicate 
with you.’ 

Miss Ingestre laid hold of his arm. 

* My father?” she sped. 

* He is is still alive. He may 1 several 





days, or only afew hours, It is impossible to 
tell which.” 

She ed her hands frantically. ** Good 
heavens !” she cried. ly own papa. And I 
have not once looked on his face since my 


remembrance. And now he will die so soon! 


Ah, it is cruel, cruel !” 

A sob broke from her. She hid her 
her handkerchief, looking up after the lapse of 
several moments 

**T don’t know you, sir,” said she, ingenuously, 
* but you must be truly my friend, or you would 
not have sent for me when even my own nearest 
ted to take that trouble.” 

**Yes, Miss Madeline,” returned the gentle- 
man, very gravely, **I am the best friend you 
ever had, perhaps. Let me introduce myself. 
Iam Walter Marston.” 

** My words may seem wild to you,” she went 
on, Without appearing to have noticed what he 
had said. ‘“ Buttheyaretrue. I do not remem- | 
ber my mother—IJ do not remember my father. 
I have been kept in this school and that, all my | 
life. Mine has been a strange history in that 
respect—unlike any other I ever heard. My 
mother has been dead ever since I was a very 
little child. My papa married his second wife 
a great many years ago. She has never been | 
to see me—never written. And I firmly 
believe she has exerted her influence to keep 
my papa away. But this does not interest you. 
Perhaps you knew it all before.” 

The gentleman who had called himself Mr. 
Marston stood with averted face. ‘* Yes,” he | 
answered, ‘* I knew it all before.” 

**Then, you know that I have been terribly 
misused,” Madeline resumed, ina raised, excited 
voice. ‘You know that the privileges which 
were rightfully mine I have never enjoyed ; that 
the love for which I hunger has never been 
given me ; that I have been thrust upon stran- 
gers, with nobody to right my little troubles or 
to speak a sympathizing word.” 

In her flushed face and eager tone, Mr. Marston 
seemed to read something of the suffering 
through which she had passed—the terrible 
loneliness and isolation from her kind she had 
felt—for he stooped, with a swift, sudden 
gesture, touching his lips to her brow. 

‘**You will let me kiss you ?” he said, when 
she drew back a little. ‘*I am anold man, you 
know, and your friend ; not an unknown friend 
any longer, but one who has watched over you 
when you had no idea, and who will watch over | 
you still, I hope you will never again feel | 
yourself friendiess and forsaken. If you do, 
remember that Iam near. and that I will pro- | 
tect your interests and shield you from trouble, | 
May God bless you, my 


face in 


child !” 

He wrung her hand hard, looked steadily and 
longingly into her moist eyes, a moment, then | 
turned silently, and walked away. 

Madeline drew a long, suppressed breath as 
she watched his retreating figure. ‘* Who is 
that man?” she asked herself, wonderingly. 
‘““Why am I so interested in him? Why is he 
so interested in me? Is he papa’s friend, as 
well as mine ?” 

At she thought of her papa, she roused her- 
self, and walked quickly along the street leading 
toward Ingestre Place. Of course everything 
was new and strange to her in the little village. 
She was a mere babe when she had been taken 
from it, and she had been expressly forbidden 
to come back. She would not even have 
known where to look for her father’s house, 
had not Mr. Marston told her, 

She left the slippery street at last, and began 
to toil up an ascent that led to Ingestre Place. 
The house was plainly in sight now—grand, 
gloomy, antique, irregular. The first impression 
was not wholly favorable. It seemed one vast 
pile of quaint chimneys and great, staring 
windows. Its weather-beaten walls had an 





holder ; but the grounds atoned for everything, 
They were delightful, and seemed to be beauti- 
fully kept, at least from Madeline’s point of 
view. 

She passed a little church, presently, built of 
dark gray stone. Behind it lay a neglected 


| yard, where, among the nettles and tangled 


grasses, a few white slabs were visible. Here, 
as everywhere, the ground was sodden with 


wet, and bead-like drops clung to the pointed | 
spears of grass. But some uncontrollable 
impulse prompted Madeline to turn aside, 
despite the dampness, and enter the bleak | 
churchyard. 

With hushed breath, she wound in and out 
among the sunken graves. The sparse shrubs 
shook their glittering rain upon her ; neglected | 


rose-bushes clung to her garments, as if 
appealing, in their poor way, for care and 
cultivation ; nettles stung her bare white 


hands. But she still went on, impelled by the 
hope struggling at her heart, 

Straight to a little inclosure in one corner of 
A while cross stood before 
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her, of a sudden, its chostly arms spread out. 


She leaned giddily over the iron rails, slowly 
deciphering the inscription upon it. ‘ Maud 
Ingestre, aged twenty. Found drowned,” An odd 


»pitaph, but thus it read, 

Madeline 
grave !” she said to herself. 
me it was here.” 

She opened he iron 
Stirred in the wet grass 
was a low exclamation, A Wwoman’s 
up beside the tall, gaunt, unearthly. 

*Who are you ** that 


you should come here to disturb the dead ?” 


gasp. ‘My mother’s 
** Something told 


gave a little 


object 
There 
iorm rose 


some 


gate, 
j suddenly, 
cross, 


said a terrible voice 


CHAPTER II, THE WHITE SPECTRE 
THE surprise occasioned by the address held 
Madeline spellbound for soine moments. A 


shiver of dread ran through her frame, and she 
clung desperately to the railing in 
support herself, It almost seemed as if one of 
the dead had risen to confront her. 

} 


‘-T was passing along the road,” she 


order to 


faltered, 


‘and chanced to wander in this direction.” 

At the sound of her voice, the woman 
gave a Violent start. She came nearer, peering 
curiously into Madeline’s face. She was treme 
blin ) ead to foot. 

That voice pha face!” she wl ispered, 
in a suppressed tone. ‘Girl, who are you? 
sype ik ! 

Her long bony fingers closed upon Madeline’s 
arm in a tenacious grip. They were cold as 
ice. rhe latter drew back, answering her 
question in a sharp, frightened voice. 

* The daughter of Wales Ingestre, of Ingestre 
Place.” 

The woman caught both her hands, at that, 

“ ]T knew it!” she cried out. ‘You are the 
picture of my dead mistress as I first knew her, 
The sight of your face does my eyes good, 
honey. You are Miss Madeline 

* Yes,” 

* She was your vu other ?” nodding to d 
the stone cross, 

laud Ingestre was my mother !” returned 


Madeline, cravely. 


“Of course, honey ; you have her eyes and 
|} hairand mouth, and her sweet expression. I 
should have known you anywhere. But, how 
did you come to be hel ' 


‘stion, the worman came 
cate and sat down or 
room for Madeline besic 
. gaunt, wil 

} 


cheek-bones 


While asking this qu 





through the a 


slowly 





fallen slab, making 
her. She was tall, grit 
hard-featured 
and iron-gra) lips had 
shutting sharply together, as much as to say 
they had kept secrets, and could again 3 
were strongly-defined lines about them, 
yet they were neither very thin nor very 
Taken all in all, Madeline liked the 
spite its coarseness and hardness, There was 
no duplicity or low cunning about it. 

She detected Madeline’s searching gaze, and 
met it boldly. 

‘* Don’t be frightened of me, miss,” 
grimly. ‘* Everybody who knows me is ready 
to speak a good word for Betty. That's me 
Betty. I’ve been a servant at Ingestre Place | 
going on these nineteen years,” | 


a coarse, 


face, prominent i 


hair. The a habit of 





face, de- |} 
said she, 


Madeline’s distrust vanished with these 
words. 

“And you knew my mamma!” she cried, 
cordially. ‘*I am so glad to know you, Betty, 
on that account alone.” 

The stern mouth relaxed a little. Jetty 
went back to repeat the question with which | 
she had passed through the iron gate. ‘* How 
did you come to be here?’ Mrs. Ingestre 
never seut for you ; I know that, to begin with.” | 

* Why didm’t she send ?” asked Madeline, | 

? Humph!’ and she broke into a} 
short * The reason’s plain enough—to 
me, at rate, You are an obstacle. She 
could protit by your absence, but the game was 
up the moment you crossed the threshold of 
her house.” 

‘*T an obstacle, Betty ?” 

“Yes, an obstacle!” the woman repeated, 
with grim satisfaction. ‘* Master has asked for 
you a thousand times since he fell ill. Madame 
pretended to send word to you, and pretended, 
too, that you wouldn’t come.” 

“Oh, Betty !” 

‘‘It’s true, more’s the pity. I found it all 
out by listening and watching around. I 
should have sent for you myself, if I had known 
where you were. I didn’t dare ask master, 
and nobody else would have told me. They 
hoped you would keep away until it was all 
over.” 

** Until what was over ?” 

‘Until Wales Ingestre was dead !” 

Madeline drew a long, sobbing breath. A 
sudden heat of anger raised the red blood in 
her cheeks. Her soul rose in instinctive re- 
bellion against the people who had persecuted 
her so long, and who seemed determined to 
persecute her still. 

‘* They have taken every precaution to pre- 
vent your hearing of your father’s illness,” 
Betty added, in her grim though not unkindly 
“They knew you would come posting 


** Why 
laugh. 


“ny 





way. 
home, perhaps. I’m glad you’ve circumvented | 
them.” 


“Who are they 7” asked Madeline, sharply. | 

“Madame, your half-sister Alicia, and ”— | 
hesitatingly-—** Major Le Noir.” | 

Betty always spoke of Mrs. Ingestre as 
“madame.” When she said, **my mistress,” 
she invariably had reference to Madeline’s 
mother, near whose grave they were at that 
moment sitting. 

‘ Alicia? Is she my enemy ?” 

‘*Humph! I should think so. You are in 
her way. But for you, she would be heiress of 
the whole Ingestre property.” 

Madeline said nothing to this. Betty might 
be mistaken in her judgment of Alicia. It | 
seemed unnatural to think ber half-sister could | 
cherish anything but the kindliest feelings | 
toward her. They had never met. thouh |! 
Madeline had often longed to see Alicia, and 
win Ler love and coniidence. 


‘iu a dupyed, persistent manner. 
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“Who is Noir?” she asked, 


presently. 


*Madame's 


Major Le 


friend !” and Betty closed her 
lips in sharp emphasis. “If you were to ask 
Sally, the chambermaid, what he is, she would 
say, ‘the hand-omest, good-naturedest, oblig- 
ingest man as ever lived! Bah! Sally andl 
don’t agree in our opinions, however.” 


} 


h stulied, 


ladeline 


* What would be your answer ?” 
**T should call him a Gevil incarnate !” 


Betty sat up primly and stiffly, her hard face 
turned straightforward, Her stern eyes seemed 
to sce nothing but the sodden landscape and 
the wild, wet sky. Her hands were dropped 
listlessly by her side. 


Madeline shivered in nameless foreboding. 

**Is he such a very, very wicked man?” she 
murmured, 

The old woman sat for many moments im- 


movable. She turned, at last; the set features 


softening a little in their expression. 
“Child,” she cried out, sharply, ‘‘ when you 
go to Ingestre Place, you go to a house that 


ought to have God’s curse called down upon it 

1 Gomorrah without a righteous person to 
ward off its doom—a hell where evil passions 
run riot! Hush, hush! ask me nothing. You 
will find out horrors enough by yourself. 1 
have wept and prayed, and wept again, and 
been out here, night after night, lying in the 
eTass by her grave, that I needn’t grow wholly 
hardened and vile myself. I loved her, She 
was good, and pure, and true. The world is 
all bad, now that she’s gone. I’m growing bad 
and harsh and pitiless with it. Bah! what 
should I care for that? I wonder, sometimes, 
if I really do care Heaven knows,” 

She rose, and went striding up and down 
the wet walk, her thin arms folded across her 


breast, the wind tossing the wild locks back 
from her face. Madeline watched her, curi- 
ously. There was tragedy in that face now, 
and « pathos that made it almost lovely. She 


Wus al enizma—a strange blending of fierce 
ness and gentleness, of coarseness and innate 
refinement. The wide world, mayhap, nowhere 
held her counterpart. 

Madeline waited and waited. At last 
went up to her, and gently laid her hand upon 
her arm. 

* Betty,” she said, ‘‘it is growing late. 
you go up to the house with me ?” 

The woman turned her back to the stone 
cross, and followed Madeline’s swift footsteps 
without a word of remonstrance. When they 
were clear of the churchyard, and had begun 
to ascend the hill toward Ingestre Place, she 
spoke. 

‘**Madame did not send you word to come 
home, nor did Major Le Noir. Who was it. 


she 


Will 


|} then? You have not told me.” 
Madeline briefiy related all that is already 
known to the reader—the conversation she 


| had held with the stranger at the station, and 


the confession he had made. 

**He called himself Walter Marston ?” 
Betty, reflectively “Tt seems odd enough he 
should take such an interest in your affairs. 
Who and what is he? I never heard of such a 
person.” 

But Madeline could not answer any questions, 
being sorely puzzied herself. 

The two walked on rapidly. The sun wis 
down, and a faded yellow glare showed itsel! 
through rifts in the jagged clouds lying wes'- 
ward. At every other point, the heavens were 
dull and leaden-hued. Purple shadows crepi 
up the valley, and the fog-line along the river 
deepened and darkened. 

They left the high road, presently, turning 
into a secluded Jane. Betty was in advance, 
leading the way. Here, overarching trees, that 
shut out the fading light of day, made the daurk- 
ness doubly profound. 

Suddenly Betty uttered a sharp ery and caine 
to a standstill. Despite the obscurity, a look o! 
unmistakable terror showed itself in her face. 
She shrunk back, cowering and trembling. 

Madeline’s eyes followed the direction of her 
startled gaze. Not more than hal{f-a-dozeu 
yards away, she saw a tall figure moving noise- 
lessly toward them—a woman’s figure, draped 
in white from head to toot. It came slowly 
and steadily nearer. Its face seemed to be 
turned immovably toward them, though not a 
feature of it could be distinguished clearly, for 
something soft, white, filmy, but impenetrable. 
yas thrown over head and face together. and 
was barely lifted at the corners by the breeze 
that was blowing. 

Madeline heard Betty gasp for breath, and 
felt her fingers close like a vice upon her arm. 
The ghostly figure reached them, at iast. Itdid 
not speak, but solemnly lifted one of its white 
hands, in passing, waving it in the direction of 
the house. Then it moved noiselessly onward, 
and was soon swallowed up in the darkness. 

Madeline shivered. A nameless fear crept 
among the roots of her hair. <A dread of, she 
knew not what, throbbed at her heart. 

‘“ What was that ?” she gasped. 

At the sound of her voice, Betty seemed to 
come slowly to her senses again. She shook 
herself, drawing a long breath. 

“The White Spectre!” she answered, 


said 


sol- 


| emnly. 


“The White Spectre ?” 
* Ay. We have seen a ghost. Quick, let us 
goon. Iam cold, and all of a tremble.” 


They resumed their walk, but Betty was 


| silent and thoughtful, and stopped every now 


aud then to cast half-fearful glances about her, 
Madeline’s curiosity, being a Woman’s curiosity, 
declined to go unsatisfied. 

* What did you mean,” said she, * by calling 
the figure we saw tlie White Spectre ?” 

* Just what I said,” returned Betty, sharply. 
‘* We’ve seen a chost, I tell you. You’ll hear the 
whole story from the servants, first or last, anu 
might as well hear it now. Ingestre Piace is 
haunted !” 

** Humph !” commented Madeline, contempt- 
uonsly. 

“jt’s the truth I’m telling,” went on Betty, 
“That ghosily 


emcee 
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figure has been seen a great many times about 
the house and grounds, appearing and disap- 





pearing in the most wonderful manner, It 
never speaks, and nobody can account for its 
troubling us so determinedly. It has come to 
be spoken of as the Whit ctre.” 

* There are no ghosts. I! issome clever per- 
g0n trying to impose upon the servants bya bit 
Oo! nas rading.” 

*T don't believe it,” said Betty, sullenly. 
‘*No more will you, when you’ve been here a 
week or two. I don’t wonder the old place is 
haunted. There’s been crime nd deviltry 
enough going on here, to raise all the imps ¢ f 
Hale e 

lier lips shut sharply together, afier the old 
fashion, and she walked on, pale and trembling. 
A teeling of supertitious av tole over Made- 
line as she followed. If this stern, practical 
woman was afraid, there must assuredly be 
something strange and awful in the apparition 


she had seen. 


CHAPTER III.—IN THE DEPTHS. 
THe | bit of color was gone from the west- 
ern sky hen ideline and Betty reached 
l stre ] The house looked dark and | 
forbiddi h the shadows of early evening 
broodit I over it, There was a solitary 
leam of I ere and there, or it might easily 
e bec for an uninhabited building, 
‘IT would rather madame didn’t see us to- 
vether,” Betty, ast ey stole noise lessly up 
front steps. “*Ti.e door is unlocked. You | 
cal in by yourself.” | 
* Which is my father’s room?” asked Made- 
line 
‘The one on the second floor, where that 
liyl is burning. You had better throw off 
your wi in the hall, and go directly up.” 
“7 fecl like a stranger in my fathe:’s house,” 
and a momentary uneasiness came over her. 
* Of course,” returned Betty. ‘It’s a burn- 


But it was all madame’s doings. She 
1d envied your mother when she wasonly 
ness herself, Miss Fielding by name, and 
Ingestre ; she hates you 





your mother was Mrs, 
because you are your mother’s daughter, and 
stand in Alicia’s light.” 


** Don’t say such horrible things.” 


*T only wish to open your eyes to what you 
must expect in this house,” returned Betty, 
harshly. ‘* You won't lead an easy life while 


you stay here, nor a very pleasant one. You 
will have hatred. envy, cupidity and low cun- 
ning to fight against; and the sooner you make 
up your mind to meet them with a bold front 
and a close tongue in your head. the better it 
will be for you. I wish you success, though, 
with ail my my heart.” 

Betty wheeled about with a short laugh when 
had spoken these words, whisked off from 
in at one of 


&he 


the steps of a sudden, and went 
the side-doors further along. 
Finding herself deserted in this summary 


Madeline rallied her failing courage, 
a brief hesitation, laid one hand on 
It yielded to her touch. She 
and found herscif, the 


} 


manner, 
und, atte 
the door-knob. 
pushed the door ajar, 


| wringing it h 


next instant, in a lofty, but dimly lighted, hall. | 


She experienced a sensation that was half 
pain, half pleasure. Then an over-mastering 
eagerness to behold the face of the parent from 
whom she had been separated so many years, 
and feel his hand laid in blessing on her head, 
conquered every other emotion. She removed 
her hat and scarf, and passed quickly up the 
staircase, 

The instant her foot touched the landing 
above, a door was opened at the further end; 


and a lady came out, bringing a lamp in one 


hand. Catching a glimpse of Madeline’s 
figure, she came swiftly forward, thrusting the 
lamp she carried so close to the girl’s face, that 
the latter drew back, dazzled and nearly blinded, 

The lady who bad thus suddenly made her 
appearance was tall and handsome, and eight- 
and-thirty. She had waving blonde hair, blue 


eyes, a soft, white skin, and pink cheeks. She 
was one of those large, fair women that Na- 


ture gets up now and then for masterpieces. 
Her form was superb, and characterized by an 
indolent grace of movement that was enough, 
by itself, to have asserted her claims as a very 
fascinating woman, for men are as offen taken 
captive by a lady’s walk as by any beauty of 
form or feature she may possess, 

To be sure, this charming woman had a cruel 
aquiline nose, and lips a trifle too thinly cut, 
but these were detractions that none but the 
closest observers were ever likely to detect. 

The pretty pink coloring left her cheeks sud- 
denly, when she obtained the first clear view 
of Madeline’s face. She caught her breath 
sharply, and the hand which held the lamp was 
clinched so tightly, that the fingers became 
purple underneath the nails. But she smiled, 
and said, sweetly: 

‘*Good-evening, miss. May I ask whom I 
have the pleasure of addressing ?” 

Madeline knew instinctively that this 
her stepmother—the woman her papa had mar- 
ried within a few weeks of her own 
death. Without intending to do so, she drew 
herself up a trifle haughtily as she answered: 

**l am Madeline Ingestre.” 

* Ah!” Mrs. Ingestre held out one of her 
milk-white hands with a well-acted start of 
surprise. ‘This is unexpected—very.” 

It there was any feeling of baffled hate and 
fury in the woman’s heart, she concealed it 
marvelously well. 

** You have just arrived ?” 

“Yes. How is my father ?” 

**He is quite ill, but not dangerously so. 
he had been, I should have sent for you.” 

The soft blue eyes met Madeline’s unshrink- 
ingly. 


was 


If 


* Where is he?” said the young lady, impetu- | 


ously. ‘I must go to him this instant.” 

‘*My dear,” returned Mrs. Ingestre. blandly, 
‘you must do nothing of the sort. You have 
taken us all by surprise in coming home thus 
unexpectedly. 


y shame that you should have been kept away | 





mother’s | 





Are you not going to give me a! leave your wraps 


few moments of your society. that I may ask 
you how it happened, and become acquainted 
with you?” 

Madeline pushed aside the detaining hand, 


**T must see my father—lI inust see him !” she 
reiterated. 

** Presently, my dear.” 

Mrs. Ir stood directly in her way. and 
made no 1 of moving. The ready smile 
never left her red lips. The light in her eyes 
brightened a little; that was the only visible 
change. And yet that woman was weighing a 
momentous question in her own mind—a ques- 
tion to be settled then and there, 


She 


ner head to listen, presently. <A 
the pi 


bent 
led footfall came 
hed steadily 


} wi sed 


slowly along ssage, 
and unfalteringly. <A 


beside her, just op} 


mul 
proacned 
osite 
If appearances could be relied upon, he was 
about forty years of age. Physically speaking, 
he migot have been considered a grand success, 
His two hundred pounds avoirdupois were «is- 


posed in the best possible manner, He was 
deep in the chest and strong in the limbs, 
His head was very small, his forehead very 
white, and around the latter clustered an 
abundance of crisp, dark curls, The features 
were good, for the most part, the cheeks round 
and full, the teeth marvels of whiteness, the 


f 


fect, and the triste 
<0 exquisitely was it trained. The 


mouth per mustache *a thing 
of beauty,” 
eyes were deep-set and very small, but over- 
poweringly brilliant; the neck a trifle thick ; 
the hands and feet small and beautifully shaped. 

A bland, smiling, affable gentleman! He 
paused now, with a friendly httle nod tor Mrs, 
Ingestre, and a keenly scrutinizing glance from 
his bright dark eyes for Madeline. 

** Major Le Noir,” said Mrs. Ingestre, 
ing him. 

He bowed low. ‘And this 
he began, in a very musical voice. 

“Ts my stepdaughter, Madeline.” 

“Indeed ! 

His manner was 
extreme. He gave Madeline’ 
squeeze, and, as if that was 
express his feelings, caught it a second time, 
ard, and pouring out a whole vol- 
in the midst of which 


present- 


voung lady—— 


Iam deliehted to see her.” 
ty in the 
hand a friendly 


cordial and hearty 


not sullicient to 


ume of weicoming words, 
a significant look passed between Mrs. Ingestre 


and himself. 


** Nobody was looking for you, that I am 
aware,” he cried, volubly ; ** but your arrival is 
most opportune, none the less. You heard 


that your father was ill ?” 


“Yos.” replied Madeline. 

*] wished to have you sent for when be was 
first taken ill, but Mrs. Ingestre did not think 
it expedient. J am the family solicitor, per- 
ha ou are aware itely promoted to that 
oftice,” and he smiled blandly. ‘1am domes- 
ticated here because my client’s poor health 


renders my presence in the house indispensable.” 

Madeline paid no attention whatever to this 
explanation, so abruptly given. She moved 
forward a step, in rising impatience. Mrs. 
Ingestre detained her a second time, 

**My dear,” she said, ‘“*who sent for you? 
It was noi I. Your papa had forbidden it. He 
was never fond of you, you know, and never 
cared to have you here. None of the servants 
knew your address. Who, then, told you of 
his ijIness ?? 

Madeline recalled 
assured her stepmother was lying to her. 
she answered, without hesitation : 

**T was telegraphed to. The message said 
that my father was dyiag, and, of course, I 


Betty’s words, and felt 
But 


| started to come here as soon as I could get 


ready.” 

**Who sent the message ?” 

“Mr, Walter Marston.” 

Av expression of unmistakable surprise ap- 
peared in Mrs. Investre’s face. 

**T do not know such a gentleman.” 
she turned to Major Le Noir. ‘* Do you?” 

**No.” he answered, unhesitatingly. 
name is, doubtlessly, an alias. But I cannot 
conceive who should feel called upon to inter- 
fere in your family affairs.” 

* Or how anybody should have known where 


Then 


to send the message,” said Mrs. Ingestre, 
unguardedly. 
She bit her lip. The suave smile faded 


utterly for a moment. ‘Can you enlighten 
us ?” she asked, turning sharply to Madeline. 

‘*T cunnot ; the gentleman is a stranger to 
me, I have no acquaintance in Silverlea.” 

There was a brief silence. Madeline, who 
was in an agony of suspense all this while, 
broke it by an eager question, 

**My father!’ she cried. 
not refuse to see me, now that Iam here? He 
will not die without being reconciled to me ?” 

It was Major Le Noir who answered, in his 
low, swect voice: 

“Mr. Ingestre will see you, of course ; 
though it is very doubtful what sort of welcome 
you will receive from him. 
perceive. So far as his health is concerned, 
Mr. Walter Marston made a great mistake 
when he telegraphed that he was dying. We 
are not even alarmed about him.” 

Another intelligent look passed between the 
major and Mrs. Ingestre. 

‘“*]T had already assured Madeline of that fact 
when you came oul.” said the latter. 

Madeline felt sick and discouraged with all 
these contr uons. Her courage was fast 
deserting h« 

“Can I go to him ” she asked, faintly. 


‘“* The 


“Surely he will 


I am frank, you | 


Major Le Noir turned his bright eyes upon | 


her, and gently touched her shoulder. 

‘*Cheer up, cheer up!” he cried, pleasantly. 
“You won’t mind a little delay, I am sure; 
your father is sleeping, just now, and must not 
be disturbed. You can go to him when he 
awakes. I will keep watcn to tell you.” 

‘Thank you.” 

‘¢And in the meantime,” put in Mrs. Ingestre, 
vivaciously, ‘you can go to Alicia’s room. I 
will order some refreshwents, for, of course, 
you must be tired and hungry. 


9” 


“They can remain there for the present. suit 
we will go, now, if you please. Follow me, 
my uear, 

A LUCKY PRESENTIMENT. 

ABOUT sixty years ago a remarkable case was 
tried, at the criminal side, in the county of 
Cork. 

The writer wishes to pledze himself at the 
outset to the literal authenticity of the narra- 

| tive, which he heard from the lips of the late 
eminent Queen's counsel, George Bennett, at 
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Tn the hall below.” 


that time a junior on the Munster circuit, and 
himself an eye-witness and attentive listener at 
the trial. 
On a tine Summer evening. Ww hen t he rustic 
hour of supper was approaching, there arrived 
t the door of a comtortable 
ol 


large dimensions, such as the class persons 
known in Ireland as *strong farmers” usually 
inhabit, a stranger, dressed in the then peasant 
costume, corduroy shorts, frieze coat, caubeen, 
and brogues, and with a blackthorn stick in 
his hand. The wayfarer entered, with the 
usual salutation, **God save all here.” and 
asked if this was not Denis Macarthy’s house, 
The women who were in the cabin told him it 
was, and invited him civilly to sit down, ** and 


this invitation 
new 


of 


take an air of the tire” ; and with 
he entertaini 


ances the while with such 


acquaint- 
hews as 


his 


items 


complied, 


he had collected while on his journey. 
The man was dark-featured, of middle stature, 
and of square and powerful build. 


In a little while Denis Macarthy, returning 
from his fields, entered the cabin-door, and the 


stranger introduced himself as his cousin, Phil 
Ryan, from Cappaghmore, in the county of 
Limerick, and told him what had brought him 


to that distant part of the world. His business 
Was to say certain prayers, according to Irish 
usage. over the grave of a common kinsman of 
both, who had died two or three weeks before, 
and was buried in the neighboring graveyard. 

Macarthy received cousin, although he 
had never seen his face before, with the cus- 
tomary cordiality of clanship, and told him that 
he must sup and sleep in his house that night, 
and eat his breakfast there before setting out 
in the morning on his homeward journey. 

To all this the stranger consented, and then, 
as he was acquainted with the situation of the 
graveyard, he asked Macarthy, if it was not far 
of], to show him the way to it, and point out the 
grave of their cousin. 

Macarthy readily consented, and, as the pota- 
toes were not yet quite boiled, it was agreed 
that they should set out at once, and return in 
time for supper. 

In the south of Ireland simple burial-places, 
probably of immense antiquity, containing no 
vestige of a sacred building, rudely fenced with 
a loose stone wall, lichen-stained, and often 
partly overgrown with ivy, with perhaps two or 
three hawthorns, and an ancient ash-tree grow- 
ing within them, are frequently to be met with. 
Possibly these small and solitary inclosures 
were dedicated to the same funereal uses long 
before the dawn of Christianity broke upon the 
island. 


his 


thatched cabin, of 


A wild and narrow track, perhaps as ancient | 


as the place cf sepulture itself, crossing, at a 
shirt distance from Macarthy’s cabin, the com- 
paratively modern main road, over @ 
little rising ground to the burial-place, which 
lies in the lap of a lonely hollow, seldom 
disturbed by the sound of human tread or 


leads 


ol 
voice, or the rattle of car-wheel. 

Macarthy and the stranger walked up the 
ancient and silent by-road, until they reached 
the hollow I have mentioned. There, under the 
shadow an old twisted thorn-tree, a stile 
crosses the loose wall of the burial-ground. 
At this stile they came to a pause. 

‘Go on,” said Macarthy, 

“Go you first,” replied the stranger. 

“Go first yourself.” said the farmer, a little 
peremptorily, making a stand, he did not know 
why, upon the point of precedence. 

* Arrah, man, go on, can’t ye, and don’t be 
botherin’ ; what are ye afeard of!” insisted 
Ryan. 

‘*Now I tell you what it is; I don’t under- 
stand you, nor what you're at; but divil a foot 
I'll go over that wall till you go over it first,” 
said Macarthy, doggedly. 

The man laughed, and looked angry. 

‘To be sure I'll go over it first, if that'll plase 
ye; and what does it matter who’s first or 
who’s last ?” he answered, surlily. ‘* But you’re 
the biggest omadhoun I ever set eyes on.” 

And, speaking to this effect, he crossed the 
stile, followed by Macarthy, who pointed out 
the grave, and fortwith the stranger kneeled 
beside it, according to Irish custom, and began 
to tell his beads and say his prayers, an 
observance which usually lasts about a quarter 
of an hour. 

When the prayers were ended, the farmer 
and Ryan, now quite good ftriends again, 


of 


107 


lips, a sudden pain, which he afterward 
described more particularly, in the back of his 
neck, compelled him to set it down untasted. 


[he stranger urged him to drink it, and, 
without explaining the cause of his hesitation, 
he a second time raised the vessel to his mouth. 
Precisely the same thing occurred again. 

Once more the stranger expcostulated, and 
pressed him more vehemently to drink ; and 
again he tried it, but with exactly the same 
result 

“What ails ye? and why don’t you drink 
your liquor? Don’t you like it ?” the stranger 
demanded, . 


‘**T don’t like it.” answered Macarthy, getting 
up, ‘*and I don’t like you, nor your ways, and, 
in God’s name, I'll have nothing more, good or 
bad, to say to you.” 

‘To the divil I pitch you and it,” said the 
stranger, breaking into undisguised fury, and at 
the same time, through the open door, he flung 
the contents of the pewter pot upon the road. 


Without another word, in this temper, the 
unknown cousin strode out of the door, and 
walked on his way, leaving the farmer in a 


state of perturbation and suspicion. 

Happening to look into the pewter pot, which 
had contained the porter just thrown out, he 
saw a white sediment at the bottom of it. He 
and the publican put their heads together over 
it, but could make nothing of this deposit. 

It so happened. however, that the physician 
was in attendance at the dispensary, only a few 
yards away, and to him they submitted the 
white powder that lay in the bottom of the 
measure, It proved to be arsenic. 

The mud upon the road where the porter had 
fallen was also examined, and some of the same 
deposit was found upon it. 

Upon these facts, and the short information 
sworn by Macarthy, a neighboring magistrate 
at once issued his warrant, with which the 
police pursued the miscreant, who, without 
apprehension of his purpose having been dis- 
covered, was pursuing his journey quite at his 


ease. He was arrested, and duly committed tu 
prison. 
The animus and purpose of the heinous 


enterprise came aflerward to light. The pre- 
tended cousin, whose real name was Mara. had 
been bribed to put Macarthy to death, by a 
person interested in the termination of a lease 
in which Macarthy was the last life. 

The attempt to poison was only a resource in 
reserve. The primary plan, and that relied 
upon with good reason, was of a totally differ- 
ent kind. Under the pretext I have mentioned, 
Macarthy was to have been induced to 
accompany Mara to the lonely graveyard. the 
position of which, and the style by which it was 
entered, were familiar to him. He was to have 
allowed Macarthy to cross the stile first, and. 
following him closely, as he descended it at the 
other side, he was, from above, to have dealt 
him, with his heavy loaded stick, such a blow 
upon the head as must have felled him to the 
ground, and, as he lay stunned in the grave- 
yard, he would have easily dispatched him. 
The sounds of violence in that sequestered 
place no ear could have heard, and no human 
aid would have interiered to prevent the con- 
summation of his atrocious purpose. 

The women, who in the large barn-like room 
were attending to the preparations for supper 
at its further end, had caught nothing of the 
conversation of the two men who stood near 
the door. The effect of this might not very 
improbably have been that no one would have 
known in what direction their walk had lain, 


| or could have conjectured where the body of 


Macarthy. if he had been murdered, was con- 
cealed, It might have lain under the wall of 
that rude cemetery undiscovered until the 
next funeral brought people into its solitary 
inclosure. 

At this point all turned upon ihe presenti- 
ment which had so mysteriously determined 
Macarthy, without any motive of which he was 
conscious, against going over the stile before 
him. Macarthy was too powerful a man to 


| have been assailed on fair terms, with a reason- 





returned to the farmhouse, where the stranger | 
' man’s finger pressed hard against the neck, 


had his supper with the family, and in the 
morning, having eaten his breakfast, he took 
his leave, and set out on his homeward journey. 

Irish ideas of hospitality in the peasant rank 
make it a matter of obligation upon the host to 
accompany his guest for a part of his way. 
Macarthy, in compliance with this courteous 
custom, set out with the stranger, and about a 
mile away from his house they entered a little 
village, where he shook hands with his guest, 
and bid bim farewell. 

But his visitor would not part without 
testifying his gratitude, according to the custom 
of the country, by treating his kinsman to some 
drink, which he insisted on doing in the village 
public-house, the door of which stood open 
close by them. 

Macarthy accordingly went in with him. 
They sat down at a table, and the stranger, 


| having ascertained what his cousin liked best, 


Where did you | 


ordered a pot of porter. making some excuse 
tor vot partaking himself. 
When Macarthy raised the pewter pot to his 


able chance of the intending assassin’s success. 

When the trial was over, Mr. Bennett, my 
informant, who, though not in the case, and a 
very junior barrister at the time, had listened 
to the trial with deep interest, found an oppor- 
tunity of speaking to the prosecutor, and usked 
him some questions upon the most extraordinary 
point in the strange occurrence deposed to. 

‘*You stated that you were prevented from 
drinking the porter by a pain in the back of 
your neck. Did that pain affect all the back of 
your neck ; and if not, to what part of your neck 
was it confided ?” 

“It was in one spot only, close under the 
skull on the backbone.” 

** Was it a severe pain ?” 

** The worst I ever felt.” 

‘* Had you ever had the same pain before ?” 

** Never any pain like it before or since.” 

**Can you give me any idea of what the pain 
was like ?” 

“It covered about the size of the top of a 


and it felt like a red-hot bullet.” 

** Did the pain last long ?” 

‘It came whenever I raised the porter 
toward my mouth, and stopped so soon as | 
cet the vessel down again; and I could not 
drink or hold the vessel up while it lasted.” 

Some persons will account, upon natural, 
though complicated theories, for the mental 
and physical impressions which, they muy 
suppose, resulted in this sensation, and in the 
consequent escape of the prosecutor, Macarthy, 
from a deep-laid scheme of murder. Others 
will see nearly insuperable difficulties in the 
way of such an explanation. It is, in any case, 
one of the most remarkable instances of justice 
satistied and life saved by mysterious premoui- 
tion that I ever met with. 

The bired assassin was convicted, and, al- 
though his intention had been defeated, his 
crime was then, I believe, a capital one. The 
wretch who enployed him, was, aiso, if | 
remember righuy, convicted and punished. 
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NEW YORK CITY.—SCENE AT TH# Elf.) FERRY-I0USE, FOOT OF TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NORTH RIVER—ARRIVAL OF CONTRIBUTIONS FOR TIE CHICAGO SUFFFRERS.— SEE PAGE 102. 
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THE GLEAT FIRE AT CHICAGO,—SCENE AT THE JUNCTION OF THE CHICAGO RIVER—TH™ FLAMES COMMUNICATE WITH THE SHIPPING AND DESTROY THE GRAIN ELEVATORS.—FROM A SKETCH BY 
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.—SEE PAGE 102. 





CTT wrTy F CTTTYT oi orweaAaarr rrnn rrr 


NVA ew 


‘SOL AOVIT AAIQG—*INAANOdSAVAOY OOVOTHY WOO Xa DOITWA VY WouT—"ONTOAW TOT 


98, 187] FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


QOcTOBER = 


am 


INA 


“it 


ll i hes 


| My j 
mM 


iii i) 


"il Ih MN ANN It 


Coy | a ae | 
ge fas Pe 4 hi i ae 
ar cae ‘Woe ! f t 


4 a i h, cs e 
ij ih i) | 


Act Dee d 

4 1M <4 zit \‘l ne yy / 

‘f “m rm a y : 4 a il i : 2 »’ gx i | | he | 

i A oye are yes ai . 7 = Pili i | fi Mi! i 

fs 1 ily Sp je P: sil! iti aes | " | i i “") i il t i | 
J ae od ql fy i al 


\ a 
Vy il | 
iil 

hal H| } \ 


‘an 


| ‘il 
WN 
| 
it i 
Wit \ 
| | 
| 
| 
WT | 


XA 
aN 
Yee \ At Np . 
as \ 
‘\ cane WU a 
ANY yt 


\s 
ey 


a 
— 
joe 
3] 
= 
i 
> 
| 
- 
— 
=) 
2) 
2 
QO 
RB 
- 
mm 
= 
E 
of 
wm 
Q 
— 
a} 
a 
NS 
ie 
Z 
M 
3 
- 
Fi 
oo 
Zz 
Q2 
Ww 
_ 
qa 
Q 
ic) 
ey 
9) 
© 
ad 
E 
B 
z 
E 
© 
A 
Q 
=. 
SI | 
Ww 
ro} 
— 
Z 
TR 
| 
| 
= 
o 
BK 
> 
E 
al 
Q 
A 
w 
acd 
° 
c 
E 
Q 
> 
77) 
° 
Q 
© 
Fe 
ts 
D 
y 
c 
% 
Oo 
& 
Zz 
ad 
| 
TM 
th 
& 
42) 
e 
Q 
& 
s 








110 


Tae New Crry on THE Onto River.—Mr. 
Charlies Nordhoff, formerly of the Evening Post, 
writing for the New York Tribune a series of readable 
letters from the Virginias, Old and New. Among 
other places, he has visited the new city of Hunting 
ton, the Ohio River terminus of the Chesapeake and 
Ohio Railroad, and thus describes it : 

It promises to grow rapidly into a large and mee. 
ant place, for it stands at a point on the Ohio whict 
Bik amboats can always reach, even in low water, It 
as | said, the western terminus of the Chesapeake 


is 


ls, 

aud Chio Railroad, and will thus be to this section 
what Kuffalois to the Erie and Central roads ; the 
country back of it, both South and Southwest, is full 


very rich deposits of coal and iron, through which 
new Lexington and Big Sandy Railroad is to ru 

is connected with the enormously rich | 
; and the Chesa- 
arranging, so I 
their road, 


o! 
the 
Eastward it 
co.u-felds of the great Kanawha Valley 
peake aud Ohio Company are now 
beard, for westward connections for 
through Ohio. 

rhe railroad company are building here on a reser- 
vation of sixty acres very large and important shops, 
They purchased for town purposes 5,000 acres, which 
give about four miles of river front aid two miles 
depth of level bottom land, lying, fortunately, high 
enough ‘o escape inundation, even in the greatest rise 
Ohio, and having perfect drainage, not only to 
the Ohio, but to a creek which skirts the back of the 
town. On this plateau the Company have laid out 
fine broad streets and avenues, which they are about 
to pave with the coarse gravel or shingle which lines 
the river-bank and makes an excellent road-bed, as I 
saw on the other side. They have already five miles of 
streets graded, most of which are 80 feet wide; they 
have graded down the river-bank, and 1,500 feet of 
landing will be paved with stone this fall; and they 
have a small army of men at work upon the machine- 
shops, which are needed at this end of their 400 miles 
of road. 

Among the buildings which are now going upisa 
round house, roomy enough to contain 40 locomo- 
tives ; a brass and iron for indry, with the necessary 
pattern shops; a large blach ksmith and boiler shop ; 
& shop to build passenger cars ; one for painting and 
apholstery; a large buil ling for manufacturing 
freight cars and one for repairs; a drying-house for 
jlumber, etc, The car-shops are to be laid out to be each 
300 feet long by 90 feet span; three trunsfer-tables, 
which are more than half completed, occupy 255 feet 
by 5u ; and the building for the manutacture of freight 
cars will hold 1.6 cars at one time. The lumber-yard 
is to have space for 3,000,000 feet of lumber, conveni 
ently piled ; and water is to be led from springs in the 
a (joining hills to large reservoirs. There will be side 
tracks for 1,200 cars, and about 26 miles of iron track | 
in the town limits, of which six are already laid, and | 
in operation, } 

Fortunately for the company and for the future of 
the town, the hills near by yield a great abundance of | 
Ane sandstone ; clay for brick is also found within 
ee town limits, and the bricks used in the company’s 
buildings, burned upon the reservation, are of admi- | 
rable hardness and color. With so considerable a } 
population of workingmen—there must be nearly 
a thousand men employed now in different ways in 
the town—building is going on rapidly. There is 
viready a hotel, and a second and larger one is nearly 
done; there are stores of various kinds, and thee 
appears to be a busy commerce in town lots, All are 
soll ty the company, with the stipulation that they | 
shdl be built on within a year, and that no nuisance } 
«hall be erected. But houses are still too few for the | 
population, and if any one would put up one or two 
hundred small, neat cottages for mechanics, it seemed 
to me he would make a goud speculation, 


in the 








Atsro & BrotHEers may really be called, 
par excellence, the great Household Providers, 
since the excellence of all their articles, Whisky? 
Tea, Coffee, Wines, Liqueurs, or Spirits, gives the 
utmost satisfaction to all their customers, while | 
the enormous amount of business they transact | 
enables them to supply their patrons at a lower rate 
than other dealers sell far inferior goods. Their fine | 
oid Government Java Coffee is full of the original 
aroma, and is at once a healthful stimulant and a 
beneficial restorative. Their teas are equally pure 
and excellent, as ali will be assured of who send an 
order to Albro & Bros,, 156 Bowery, fourth door above 
Broome Street. 








Sortm Goip anp Son Sitver.—We sell 
Waltham Watches in Gold and Silver Cases only, but 
at prices so low that there is no longer any induce- 
ment to purchase the worthless watches with which 
the country has been flooded, For full particulars 
and prices, send for our Illustrated Price List, and 
mention FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
HOWARD & CO., No, 865 Broadway, New York. The 
new “Boy's Watch" is now ready. tf 








Death would be Impossible, if the proclama- 
tions of the alcoholic-nostrum-mongers were true, 
But, alas! their terrible excitants send thousands 
staggering to the grave. Instead of adding fuel to 
the fire of disease with such deadly compounds, try 
the cooling, renovating, purifying and regulating 
eifect of that inestimable combination of herbal juices 
fud extracts, DR, WALKER’S CALIFORNIA VINEGAR 
BiTrTeRS—the sole specific for Dyspepsia, Physical De- 
bility, Headache, Bilious Colic, Liver Complaints, 
Gout, Kheumat ism and Chronic Constipation. 








Tue Great Fire at Carcaco shows how 
necessary it is that the best means should be on hand, 
in good order, to extinguish every fire in its com- 
mencement, Fred, J, Miller, 65 Liberty Street, New 
York, has every description of apparatus and sup- 
plies, and city or village officials will do well to see 
him, or correspond with him, in time to provide suita- 
ble protection against every emergency. 








ForeiGn APPRECIATION OF AMERICAN CHEM- 
Ists.—P. H, Malmsten, Professor of Chemistry and 
Medicine at Serafimer Hospital, Stockholm, writes, 
*«T have tested Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer 
and can say that it will beautifully restore gray hair 
to its natural color.” 











Crnomos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 





Dr. O. W. Holmes and many distinguished 
men reco:nmend white -0md's Asthma Rem “dy. 





J. GR AHA ™M, 
LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No. 82 BOWERY, 


Above Canal Street, NEW YORK. 
MAGIC. Stamp for a Price List 
HARTZ MAGIC REPOSITORY 
Has Removed to 


743 Broadway, 
Nearly opposite his old Store, 


w. 





“FOR THE Py pr Send 





Job lot pieces of Real French Guipure Lace, which was 


that Retail readily for Ten Dollars, 
826-838] 


,ESL 


FRANK 


IE’°S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


Cc 
ee 


THOMSON ’” 
WORLD-RENOWNED 

Glove-Eitting 

, BEST FITTING, and the CHEAPI 


Patent 


If you want the MOST SATISFACTORY, 
CORSET , tor its real value, 
PATENT GLOVE-FITTING. 

IT CANNOT BE IMPROVED. 


CROWN 
Kept by all first-class dealers, 


THOMSON, LANGDON & CoO., 


Sole Own srs of Patents, 


At H. O'Neill & Co.'s, 


$27 & 329 Sixth Ave. and Twentieth St., 
IMPORTERS O} 
French and English Millinery Goods, | } 
Have been opened a full line of | 
, y ’ ’ ‘ 
NEW FALL GOODS.! 
Silk Velvets. 

Silk Velvet, for dress trimming, at $2.50, good quality. | 
SikK Mantilla Velvet, from 35.00 ‘to $18 per yard. 
Silk Bounet Velvets, in all the new Fall shades. 

I'wo cases of Black and Colored Velveteens. 


Rich Laces. be 

We are offering the finest selection of articles in this | 
line ever before exhibited in this market, and at greatly & 
| 
| 








At Richard Meares’, 


SIXTH AVENUE AND NINETEENTH STREET, 
YT RANGERS } 
an unusually large and select assortment of 


Fall and Winter Goods, 
Selected with great care for best trade, and in STYLE, 
QUALITY and LOW PRICES cannot be equaled. 


Dress Goods, Velvets, Silks and Satins. 


} worth $1.75 and $!.88, 
50 pieces Extra Heavy Gros-Grain Silk, $1.75 
usual price, $2.25 and $2.50. 
Black and Colored Satins, $1.25, $1. 50 +? $1.7 
Black phy a Colored Bonnet Velvets, $2. 
2-inch Silk Cloaking Velvets, $5, $6 a 
-inch All Silk do., $9, $10, $12 and $15. 





below the 


Broadway price * BL » one Colored Velveteens, 75c., 85c., $1 and $1.25, 
Point and Applique Trimming Laces, st Brands Black Alpacas, 30¢c., 35c., 40c. and —, 
Real Point and Applique Triiamings. in pieces Colored Alpacas, Poplins, Serges, etc., 
Barbs, Handkerchiefs, Collars and Sets, plari¢ Is, stripe 8s, and plain colors, iarge Gareuaiak 
Black and White Guipure Laces, 80c., 35¢., 58c. and 40c. per yard. 


at 2 
| I ine fp mpre 8S ( ‘loths, all colors, 50c. and 55¢, 
Choice colors French Satines, 70c. and 80c, 
All-Wool Velours, extra wide, $1, $1.25 and $1.50, 
2,000 Ottoman Shawls, rich grou nds, every color, 
3, $3.50, $3.3 75 and $4. 
10x4 All- Wool Blankets, $3.50, $4, $4.50 and $5. 


Housekeeping Goods, Flannels, Muslins, 
In all the leading makes, at wholesale rate... 
Wool, Merino, Cotton Hosiery, and 
Undergarments, 

In every make and quality, at low prices, 
Tartan Plaid and Plain Cashmere Stockings for 
Ladies and Children, 

Ladies’ Kid Gloves, excellent article, 75c. and 88c. 
2-Button Kid Gloves, $1.12 and $1.25, 
Ladies’ Ready-Made Underclothing. 
Chemises, excellent muslin, 75c., 88c., $1, $1.25, $1.50. 
Night-Gowns, $1, $1.25 and $1.50, 

Tucked Skirts, 75c., 88c. and $1. 

French Wove and Hand-Made Corsets, 75c., 88¢., $1 
$1.25 and $1.50. Very fine, $2 and $2.25. 


Sash Ribbons, Dress Trimmings, Velvet 
Go to O’'NEILL’S for Ribbons, 


The largest assortment of Scarfs and Ties in the city, | Small Wares, Buttons, Perfumery, in endless variety, 
and the cheapest, The latest Novelties in 
500 doz. Lupin’s twu-button Kid Gloves, $1. 7 PTE : 1g 
500 ‘* Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.25, EMBROIDERIES, sat ac al Rl SETS, HDKFS 
100 Lupin’s two-button Faney Kid Gloves, $1.65. ’ : 
All of these goods are of a superior quality. HAND-MADE WORSTED GOODS IN EVERY STYLE. 
Full line of the famous Perronet Gloves, Making a LARGER and RICHER ASSORTMENT of 
N. B.—Strangers visiting the city, and our cus- | GOODS than any hitherto to be found on Sixth Ave, 
tomers, are respectfully invited to examine our stock. om 
All goods marked in plain figures, RICHARD MEARES 
. 
307 & 309 SixTH AVE, 103 & 105 W. 


H. O'NEILL & CO,, 
At 
EIET RICH ss 


_@ and $29 Sixth Avenue ) and Twentieth St Stre et, 
Temple ot HK ashion, 
(Eighth Avenue, near Twenty-fourth Street,) 


$10 from 50 cts. 


Twelve Samples sent (postage free) fur Fiity Cents, 
GUIPURE LACES. 


ONE-THIRD OF OUR IMPORTATION ALREADY 
SOLD. 

All our patrons acknowledge them to be the cheap- 

est ever oifered, and we guarantee their quality to be 

the very best. We advise all purchasers not to delay 


bought at a great sacrifice, will be sold 25 per 
cent, below the cost of English or German Gui- 


pure Lace. 
Ribbons. 
We have opened a full line of Gros-Grain Bonnet 
Rib bons, in all of the new Fall shades, Nos, 4, 5, 
, 12 2) 16 and 22, 
Sash Ribbons, 7-inch Black, 
ali silk 
Scotch Plaid, all silk, 95c. to $1.10 per yard. 
7-inch Gros-Grain, warranted all silk, $1.15. 
Roman Sashes, Fancy Sashes (cheap). 


Straw Goods. 

Ladies Felt Hats of the finest quality, in all the new- 
est shapes, $1.37; tle same quality as sold von 
Broadway for $2.50. 

Now open, a line of Fancy Felt Hats. 

NEW GOODS, 

RICH FRENCH FLOWERS, 

OSTRICH PLUMES, 
OSTRICH TIPS 
FANCY 

Ostrich Tips, Ostrich Plumes and Fancy 

great variety. 


2.75, $ 


75c. per yard, warranted 


FEATHERS. 
Felt in 





19TH St. 








R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N. Y. 





ter WE GIVE IT AWAY 111 28 


BOOK OF WONDERS. 


Contains over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare. 
and Racy. ‘Valuable Recipes” and Secrets worth 
Knowing, &c, _Send three cent stamp to pay postage, 
Address B, FOX & CO., Station “A,” New York City, 











almost sold out. 
Elegant Patterns at 58c.; 
Elegant Patterns at 65c.; sold all over at 95c, 
Elegant Patterns at 85c., 95c, and $1; sold all over at 
fully 40 per cent. higher. 
THE WIDER LACES PROPORTIONALLY CHEAP, 
Call and examine. Our Goods shown with plea- 
sure. No one urged to buy. 
Samples sent free of charge. 


One Price Fixed. 


No reduction on our Guipure Laces to the trade, as 
we are already offering them at less than down-town 
wholesale prices. 

Bargains in Gimps, Passementerie Trimmings, 
Ornaments, Buttons, Velvets, Velveteens, etc., etc. 

Black Veiveteens, from 50c. upward. 

Silk Velvets, from $2 upward, 

Elegant Black Silk Gimps, from $2 a piece upward. 

Jest Black Crochet Buttons at 25c. a dozen. 
We are paying special attention to our Dress Trim- 





sold all over at &5c. 





Paralytics should send stamp for our new circular 
on the Nature and Cure of Paralysis. Full instruc- 
tion for home treatment. Address, Rk. F. TOOKER, 
M.D, 117 East Fifth Street, Cincinnati, 0. 836-39 
\ ETHFESSEL INSTITUTE.—SELECT SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
J and girls in separate departments, with first-rate modern arrange- 
ments for boarders, Specialities . Modern languages and exact sciences. 


A new course commences on the firat Monday of September. Refer- 
ences exchanged. A. G, METHFESSEL, P. O. Box 51, Stapleton, 


Staten Island. 
OR. BEERS 107 4'°SAV.N.Y.CURES INTEM 


DRUNKARD STOP. PERANCE iNALL ITS FORMS, INCLUDING 
— CAE TEN YEARS EXPERIENCE. REMEDY PAINLESS 


SEND STAMP FOR EVIDENCE, 


BRONZED IRON BEDSTEADS. 
Cribs and Cradles, 
O* SUPERIOR STYLE and FINISH. 

All constructed with SPRING BOTTOMS, and 
requiring but one Mattress for use. Also, 
Tucker’s Patent Spring Bed. 
Sixteen years’ experience In the manufacture and 
Sale of this article warrants us in claiming that it is 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET. 
TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO,, 
39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 «& 119 Court Street, Boston. 


$10 from 503 


12Samprrs sent (postage paid) or Fifty Centa, th 
retail easily for Ten Dollars, £ - W cxaor NY r 


LOOK ! 2.80 




























our rich assortment, 

Bargains in Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Hats, 
trimmed and untrimmed, Alsoin Ribbons, Feathers, 
Flowers, Muslin and Merino Undergarments, etc., etc. 

A Job Lot of Merino Vests at 65c.; worth $1.25. 

Children’s Merino Vests from 63c. upward, 

SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF UNDERGARMENTS, 
Special Bargains in every line. 

The Trade supplied at less than down-town jobbers’ 
prices, 

Orders by mail faithfully attended to, at 


EHRICH’S TEMPLE OF FASHION, 
287 EIGHTH AVENUE, near 24th Street, 


P.S.—This establishment has no connection with 
any other store, either in or out of the city. 
From 


BANKRUPT. 2%. 


Case Watches, with full-jeweled, det 
mnents, $28 each, usual price #45, 
Watches and Chains from auctior All sent C.O.D.; 
privilege to examine, F.J. NASiI, 712 broadway, N.Y. 

* Worthy the fullest confidence."’"—Christian Advo 





Auction, a large lot of 
Goll Hunting 
ached lever move- 

More expensive 


solid 





tee 1 





one . package of Prof. 


Hill's Magic Compound ¢ate,N.Y¥. “All that Mr. Nash says may be relied 
will force the beard to grow thick and upon."—Christian at Work. “ Reliable.”"—Mvore's 
heavy on the smoothest face (without Rural New Yorker. “Just what he represents 
injury) in 21 days, in every case, or | them."—Christian Union 34 40 
money refunded ; 25 cents a pac kage, 
peal fio for a) cei, A | 990 A WREEERE for rich Monthy, Kwsraed 

y Ohio, —_ ” 830-41 ’ | new novelties, etc. Address Vartety, Saco, iain 

, Stories, Sketches, Poetry, 

5 OOO AG EN TS WANTED.—Samples SP LE N D | D nable Kee pen he me 
e7Fer sent free by mail, with terms, to clear | 4) long columns, size of Ledger ; a family paper 


from $5 to $10 per day. Two entirely new articles, 
salable as flour. Address, N.H. WHITE, Newark, N. J. 


STAR SPANGLED BANNER. 
paper till 1872 «6Onl+ 75 eta 


Prang’s Chrom 
Ranner. Hinadaie, 


Corset. 


you have ever worn, buy THOMSON’S GEN| INE 


Every Corset is stamped with the name THOMSON, and the Trade Mark, & 


391 Broadway, New York. 


Visiting the City can find | 


100 pieces Heavy Wide Black Silk, $1.25 and $1.28 ; 
and $2; | 


examining the same, as some of the Patterns are | 


ming Department, and ladies will do well to inspect | 


fOctoner 28, 1871. 





‘Our New Paper for the Ladies. 


On NOVEMBER Ist 
WILL BE ISSUED THE FIRST NUMBER 


:| FRANK LESLIE’S 


Hays Journa 


| A New Paper devoted to 





or 


nr] 


Fa 


| Gossip, and Choice Literature, 
| 
EXPRESSLY FOR THE LADIES. 
| 


shion, 


| Parisian Fashions, 


Fashionable Intelligence, 

Society Gossip, 
Superb Illustrations, 

Absorbing Stories. 
LADY'S JOURNAL is intended specially for 
| the instruction and entertainment of the Ladies, Its 
literature will be of the highest order, and its general 
contents unsurpassed for merit and variety. 


= THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS 


| will be its special feature, and all the novelties will be 


| 
} THE 





| accurately described as they appear. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS 


OF 
The Lady’s Journal 
WILL ALL BE DRAWN AND ENGRAVED IN PARIS, 
BY THE 


First Artists in Europe. 
They will not only be accurate reproductions of the 
| LATEST FASHION NOVELTIES, but really 
FINE-ART PICTURES, 
Each article portrayed will be a faithful delineation 
| of actual models designed by the famous houses of 
| WORTH, MORRISON, FERRET & PEER, BONOT 
ROCHE DIXBURY, Etc., 
none of whom have ever, previously, allowed their 
models to be copied by any Fashion Journal whatever 
With every other number each reader will be pre 
| sented with a 


LARGE COLORED FASHION PLATE, 


| from actual articles of costume, in the exact colors 
| of the material ; and with the alternate numbers, a 





’ | magnificent FASHION PLATE drawn from tlie latest 


Parisian models, 

} 1 he contributions to the LADY’S JOURNAL, both 
| of Fashion matters or Literary, will be from the pens 
| of the most celebrated writers in each department. 


| Fascinating, Useful, 


4 Instructive, Entertaining. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBE! 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers” - ° - $4.00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2,00 

One copy for thirteen weeks - : - 1,00 


CLUB TERMS: 
Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 
In addition to the above terms, we now offer the 


following 
SPECIAL INDUCEMENT, 


to those who subscribe without delay : 

For one year’s subscription we will send 
JOURNAL until December 31st, 1872, 

_Fourte en months, for $4. Eight copies free, 


J, ROTHSCHILD, 


IMPORTER, 


158 W. 14th Street, near 6th Avenue, 


Js now receiving by every French Steamer the 
latest novelties in 


PARIS MILLINERY, 
Millinery Goods, French Flowers and 
Feathers, Ornaments, Ribbons, 
Laces, Veivets, Silks, Etc., 

AT POPULAR PRICES. 
STATEN ISLAND 
FANCY DYEING ESTABLISHMENT. 
BARRETT, NEPHEWS & (CO., 


| PRINCIPAL OFFICE: 
5 and 7 John Street, N. Y. 
Branch office in New York, 1142 Broadway, two doors 


the 














above Twenty- sixth Street_making TWO office 23 (only) 
in New York city. Branch office, 279 Fulton street, 
corner of Tillary, Brooklyn. Sobek office in Phila- 


delphia, 47 North Eighth Street ; Branch office in Bal- 
timore, 110 West Baltimore Street. 

All kinds of Dress Goods, in the piece or made into 
Garments, Dyed, Cleaned, or Retinished. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Cloaks, Mantillas, ete., in all Fabrics, Cleaned 
without Ripping. Gentlemen’s Coats, Overcoats, 
Pants, Vests, etc., Pyed or Cleaned without R pptng. 
Kid Gloves and "Feathers Cleaned or Dyed. Linen 
and Muslin Window Shades, Chintz Curtains, eic., 
Cleaned and Glazed. Lace and Muslin ( urtains, 
Table Covers, Carpets, Rugs, etc., Cleaned and Re- 
finished. Damask and Moreen Carta! ns beautifully 
Dyed. Crape Shawls Dyed the most brilliant sha ies 
of Crimson or the more Delicate or Grave Colors, 
Cashmere, Broche, Wool, Crape, and other Shawls 
Cleaned in the best manner. 

BARRETT, NEPHEWS & CO., 
Apa. C. Woop, TREAS. NATHAN M. LIAL, PRES. 
Principal Office, Nos. 5 & 7 John Street, N. Y. 


OFFICE IN BROOKLYN: 


279 Fulton Street, cor. of Tillary. 


S12 to S24 A DAY. 
Agents wanted in every county In the United States 
to sell a newly patented article of great utility, and 


For further 
MFG. CU., 
R35. 60 


absolutely needed in every household. 
wticulars, address, Tiik CHAMIION 
“land, Ohio 
a Month easily made with Stencil and 
Key-Check Dies, Secure Circular and 
&. M SPENCER, Hrattieboro, Vt. 
n19-44 


ree 
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NEW YORK. 


T PHOLSTERY DEPARTMENT. 
NOW OPEN, 
A Large and Attractive Assortment of 
SATLINS, DAMASKS, 
CACHEMIRE, MOQUETS, “BROCHE SATINS,” 
FIGURED AND PLAIN SILK TERRIES, 
COTELAINES, STRIPED S & W PEKINADES, 
SATINES, CHINTZES, LETONNES, 
NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS, 
In Choice Designs, 
MIRRORS, CORNICES, SHADES, BEDDING, etc., ete. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


CARPET DEPARTMENT. 
The Newest Styles and Designs in 
FINE CARPETS. 


Cl 
LACK & U 





| 


| 
| 


| 


From the Most Celebrated European Manufacturers, | 


Now arriving by every Steamer. 
AUBUSSON, AXMINSTER, TURKEY, and SMYRNA 
CARPETS, 

Some entire for Rooms, in a variety of sizes, 
MOQUETTE, AXMINSTER, TOURNAY and ROYAL 
WILTONS, VELVE'S, 

ENGLISH BODY BRUSSELS, 
and TAPESTRY CARPETS, 
In a great variety of private patterns, 
ENGLISH AND AMERICAN OIL CLOTHS, 
ALL AT 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 





tAU ‘TES 
B! AUTIFII 


disorders of the skin. Twenty-five cents per box. 
JOHN F, HENRY, Sole Proprietor, 
No. 8 College Place, New York. 


COMPLEXION 


Removing Pimples and all other disagreeable 


i HE 


by 





Address 
836-39 


THING for Barrooms, mailed for 25c. 
Novelty, Port Deposit, Md. 


Sa | 


iG 


Used. 


8 
For Sale by Upholsterers. 








r Balance 
Oper], 9%} 0} Ju9g 


‘SWUL ANV STIGON | 


_==PAT.OCTI"S4. 
STOUN DING REVELATIONS !— 

A Written Chart of your whole life—Past, Pre- 
sent and Future. Whether you will Marry; if so, 
Picture and Address of future Partner. All for 25 
Cents, State day of month born, inclosing small lock 
of hair, to the greatest living Astrologer, 


R. S. LYFORD, P. O. Box 42, 
Jersey City, N. J. 





== 
Cor. Broome 
Stree, 


New York. 


ASG 
Broadway, 








Ps 





QTUTTERING cured by Drs. White & 
4} Oatman, 402 Fourth Ave. No pay until cured, 
Circulars sent, 838-41 





THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 
Y SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
riage. Address, W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Ful- 
tonville, N. Y. 825-37-0 _ 


fias Fixtures ! 
Gas Fixtures !! 
Gas Fixtures!!! 


TTENTION is invited to our extensive 
assortment of GAS FIXTURES, comprising the 
largest variety of CHEAP and HANDSOME PAT- 
I'ERNS to be found in the country. gg Especially 
do we call attention to our line of CHANDELIERS, 
BRACKETS and PENDANTS in VERDE ANTIQUE, 
which for beauty of design and finish, cannot be 
surpassed, 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 


WAREROOMS : 
39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 & 119 Court Street, Boston. 





EMBOSSED DOG COLLARS 


| obstinate cases, 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


ro. 


lhGRAAF 


4 


~ 


111 





& TAY LOR, 


003 GIFTS, &7 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


Grand Gift Concert and) 
Distribution 


(Branch Store, 81 
CONTINUE TO KEEP 


STILL 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE 
Foundling Asylum of the Sisters of 


Charity, New York, 

AND THE 
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Orphans’ Home, | 
Of Washington, D. C., 





Fourth Avenue,) 
THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
furniture, Carpets, 


Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 


Spring-Beds, Etc., 


y | 
és Of any House in the United States, which they offer at 


Retail and Wholesale prices. 








To be held in WASHINGTON, D. C., under and by virtue | 

of a permit of the Hon, Commi-sioner of Internal 

Revenue, 
Thursday, November 23d, 1871. 





Positively No Postponement. | - 





1,003 GIFTS, amounting to $200,000, will wel 
awarded. Entire number of tickets, 52,0 


TICKETS, $5 EACH. 


giving description of gifts and | 
DIX V LIN, General Agent, | - 


Send for Circular, 
references, to P. C. 
S/ationer and Printer, 


Hon. H. McCULLOUGH, Elkton, Md. 
Major GEORGE T,. CASTLE, Baltimore, Md., 
Commissioners, 


Hon. JAMES S. NEGLEY, Pittsburgh, Pa., 


rustee, 


Tickets sent “C. O. D.,”’ if desired. 


31 Nassau St., N.Y., and 
} 
TO 
ADVERTISE. 
aa The Commissioners assure the public the Con- 
cert and Distribution will take place without fail on 


the above date, {SEE THE ADVERTISERS’ GAZETTE. 
BOOK OF ONE HUNDRED PAGES, 
+ | Issned Quarterly, (new edition Just out) Contains 





| Lists of ALL THE BEST NEWSPAPERS, Daily, Weekly, 
N IMPROVED STYLE| Religious, Agricultural, Local and Political; also 
LX of Dog Collar, Made of Oroide | MAGAZINES, and all Periodicals devoted to class inter- 





and embossed with fancy patterns, | ests ; also estimates showing 
which prevents their becoming tar- | COST OF ADVERTISING, 
. —nished or scratched. Also German . ‘ 
silver, silver-plated, and bronzed. Manufactured by | wy hints, incidents and instructions gathered from 
V. T. & J. MERSEREAU, 62 Duane Street, | , ‘ 
__ 838-841 | Experience of Successful Advertisers. 
Mailed to any address FOR 25 CENTS. 


Address, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & C0., 


Advertising Agents, Publishers and Dealers in All 
Kinds of Printers’ Materials, 
No. 41 Park Row, New York. 
of m _ el iW. HENDERSON'S 
Address HUMPHREYS’ SPECIFIC | 
MEDICINE COMPANY, RK FAM I LY L IQUOR CAS E Ss. | 
Fach Case containing One Bottle of 
OLD PALE BRANDY, HOLLAND GIN, 
|} OLD RYE WHISKY, OLD PALE SHERRY 
| FINE OLD PORT, OLD BOURBON, 
Guaranteed Pure and of the very Best Quality. 
PRICE SEVEN DOLLARS. 
Sent by Express 0.0.D., or Post Office order. 
H, UN NDERSON, 15 Broad Street, New York. 


Sold by all first-class dealers. 


$4.25 


— - | 
A MONTH! Horse and carriage furnished, 
Expenses paid. H. B, SHAW, Alfred, Me, 
838-5] 


NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
I UMPHREYS’ No. 28 is a sure remedy 

for Nervousness, Loss of Energy and Vigor, 
Low Spirits. Price $5 per package of tive $1 boxes, 
and one $2 vial of powder, which is important in all 
Sent free on receipt of money. Send | 





for manual, 
HOMCOPATHIC 
Broadway, N. Y. 





Whitney’s Neats Foot Harness Soap. 
(STEAM REFINED.) 

It Oils, Blacks, Polishes, and Soaps 
at the same time. For Sale by Harness 
i. Makers, Grocers, and Druggists every- 
by where. Manufactured by 
G. F. WHITNEY & CO., Lexington, Mass, 






TRADE MARK, 


STRASBURGER & PFEIFFER, | 


FO RTUNE For #2. No Humbug. Send 
Stamp for Pamphlet. Union Com- (Successor to Strasburger, Fritz & Pfeiffer), 
: 833-839 


IMPORTERS OF GERMAN, FRENCH, anp ENGLISH 


TOYS, 
China & Fancy Goods, 
BOHEMIAN GLASS & LAVA WARES, 


MUSIC BOXES, ACCORDEONS, HARMONICAS, 


pany, Syracuse, N, Y. 





Figures will not lie? 
Kiow Large Fortunes are made! 
ay FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. <a 

aa SEE the prices at which four ofthe lead- 
ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 
STATES, and ENGLAND. 


tinsel CONCERTINAS, Erc., Etc., 

eeler & son 5. 85.00 

New Singer - = 32:50 65.00 | 894 Broadway, near Canal St, N, Y. 
Elias Howe - - 35.00 65.00 , 
Wilson Shuttle e 40.00 45.00 Parlor Ornaments, latest novelties in Toys, Fancy 


; and Ornamental Goods constantly arriving, to 
8 


supply 
the general demand. 25-50 


The above Prices are for exactly the same 
classes of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There isscarcely any difference in the cost of 
materialand laborin any of the above named 
machines. 

ev AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the | 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personally appeared before 
me. and — outh that the above prices are correct, and taken | 
by himfrom Circulars published in the United States and | 
England under the corporate names of tho ¢ ompanies mnane- | 
facturing said macbines. FRED. SMITH 

Clerk of the Court ofCommon Pieus of Cuy abogaCo., 0. 














The Witson Srwine Macnrinrs are for Sale in 
most every County in the United S'ates, and 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, | 





GUNS, REVOLVERS, 
\ Gun Material. Write for Price List, to GREAT 


~~ | WESTERN GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army 
. s ’ eA! y Vy rer > 
The Circulation of THE NEW Cee SOTTE, etc., bought or traded for. a= 


PIF LIES. SHOT 


I 








YORK DAILY NEWS, for the Year | VI 
ending Sept. 1, 1871, amounted | - few 


to 31,060,508 ; or an Average of A Great Offer. ai Gittiwa s x., 


| \ TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


'EGAR—how made—of Cider, Wine, or Sorgo, 
in lu hours, F. SAGE, Cromwell, Conn, [833-45 


HORACE WATERS, 





TCH FREE, to Agents, to introduce an article | 
that sells in every house. Address, | 
S. GILLILAND, Pittsburgh, Pa. | 





ws 


837-40 








COLLINS 
Watch Factory 


| 
















Fee BEN 
fed Sey “Cane 























Collins Metal Watches. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
watches and $12 chains, These watches, for accuracy of time, 
and in appearance, fully equal gold watches costing $250. Some 
of our watches that have been used on railroads, hare not % ried 
one minute in siz months, We manufacture three qualities— 

rices $15, $20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunt- 
ng Cases. Chains $2 to $12, accor ling to weieht and finish. 
Every watch we sell is fully guaranteed by special certificate. 
When six watches are ordered at one time, we wil! send a seventh 
one free, We have all kinds of Jewelry of the same SPLENDID 
COLLINS METAL, equaling, in styles and appearance, the finest 
gold jewelry. Goods sent by Express Cc. O. D. » 

CAUTION. —The genuine Collins Watches can only be had by 
order from us direct, as we have no Agents, 


C. E. COLLINS & CO., 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


a 





eee _ ” 














} ion to life anu property. 


| Chicago, Ill., or Cleveland, 0. 


FRED. J. MILLER, 


BUILDER OF 
Hook & Ladder Trucks, 
HOSE CARRIAGES ETC., 
AND MANUFACTURER OF 
Fire Department Supplies 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


= Send tor Complete Illustrated Price List.™ 


CUNDURANGO! 


Re i i. ‘ , 
Bliss, Keene & Co.'s Fluid Extract. 
THE WONDERFUL REMEDY FOR 
CANCER, SYPHILIS, SCROFULA, UL. 

CERS, SALT RHEUM and ALL OTHER 

CHRONIC BLOOD DISEASES. 

Dr. P. I. KEENE having just returned from Ecua- 
dor and brought with him a quantity of the genuine 
Cundurango Bark, secured through the official 
recommendation and assistance of ilis Excellency the 
President of Ecuador, and the Government of that 
Republic, we are prepared to fill orders for it to a lim- 
ited extent, and at a price about one-quarter of that 
which the cost of the first very small supply com- 
pelled us to charge. 

Our Fluid Extract is prepared from the genuine 
Cundurangeo Bark from Loja, Ecuador, secured 
by assistance of the authorities of that country. Sold 
by all Druggists, in pint bottles, having on them our 
name, trade-mark and full directions lor use. Price, 
$10. Laboratory, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 

uLISS, KEENE & CO., 
60 Cedar St., New York. 

D. W. Buss, M.D., Washington, D. C.; Z. E. BLiss, 
M.D., New York ; P. T. KEENE, M.D., New York. 

837-40 


BUSH’S SAFETY” OIL 
» Will not erplode! Safest und 
eB purest oil ever produced ! Stands 
over 150° jire test ! Wetake regu- 
lar Kerosene oil, and by our new 
process expel all impurities and 
explosive elements. The Fire 
Underwriters of N. Y. urgently 
recommend our oil as a protec- 
A lighted lamp may be up- 
set and broken without fear of explosion or fire. For 
sale by all grocers, druggists, etc., in the U.S, Extra 
inducements to dealers. Address DENsSLOW & BusH, 
130 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 8 Custom H. St., Boston, Mass., 
34 S,. Calvert St., Baltimore, Md., 51 S. Water St., 
831-43 














PLY 


$10 





REDUCTION of PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS, 


Se Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing ful! directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers, 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO.,, 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 

_P. 0. Box 5,643. New York. i” 

T OYAL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA, 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 








$330,000 in GOLD, 





‘ ‘) 2 paid in Gold, and information fur- 
, ‘ ’ nished, Orders Solicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, ana 


all kinds of Goid and Silver; also for all Government 
Secnrities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 





THE GREAT FAMILY JOURNAL 
OF AMERICA. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


“CHIMNEY CORNER,” 


WILL SOON COMMENCE ITS 
FOURTEENTH VOLUME, 
With New and Ever-Increasing Attractions. 
ITS FINE ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Superior in artistic design and elaborate execution, 
have never been equaled, 


ITS SERIAL NOVELS 
Have been frequently reprinted in book-form, and are 
from the pens of the best novelists in England and 
America, including Frederick W. Robinson, Annie 
Thomas, Pierce Egan, Mrs. M. T. Caldor, Mrs, J. G, 
Austin, Etta W. Pierce, C. G. Rosenberg, ete, 


THE SHORT STORIES 


Represent every writer of fiction of any eminence. 


THE SCENES OF FOREIGN TRAVEL 
With their illustration of scenery, enchinectnne, 
manners and customs, are original, fresh and 
attractive. 

Adventures, Anecdotes, Essays, Juvenile Matter, 
Home Reading of all kinds, from grave to gay, fill up 
its columns and make it the most unexceptionable 
and choice paper for the Home Circle. 

READY EVERY MONDAY. 








Terms, 10 cents a copy. Sent by mail for three 
months for $1. For a year, $4. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


5637 Pearl Street, New York. 
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Waltham Watches!) awit . en (BALL BLACK & 60, 


3-4 Plate, 16 and 20 Sizes. a ce A Ams, ¢4 =) 564 and 567 Broadway, N, Y. 


THESE ARE THE BEST WATCHES MADE IN ) x | : i prey J 
THIS COUNTRY, AND ARE MADE WITH AND . ; Importers of 
WITHOUT STEM WINDING ATTACHMENT 
THEY ARE FINISHED IN THE BEST MANNER} 
AND RUN WITH THE GREATESI ACCURACY, } DIAMONDS 
AND CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE Al 
THEIR RESPECTIVE PRICES. alii iets 
THY CASES ARE ALL OF THE NEWEST PAT 
TERNS AND SPECIALLY MADE TO OUR OWN ‘i 
ORDER. Precious Stones. 


OUR STOCK OF LT eas WATCHES IS NOW THE 
LARGEST, AND OUR PRICES, ALL THINGS CON- 
SIDERED, ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY. 


BALL. BLACK & CO., 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 


Manufacturers of 


FINE JEWELRY. 


Best Quality of 


DRILL CARBON 


Always on Hand. 


tf-o 565 and 56 


7 Droadway. 

a | 
+, Walker’s 
alifornia 





ICOp LIVER On 





[D®: J. MARION SIMS Says: “For 
some years I had given up the use of Cod Liver 
Oil altogether ; but since my attention was called by 
Dr. Sayre to MOLLER’S Oil, I have prescribed it almost 
daily, and have every reason to be perfectly satisfied 
with it.” 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. oO 











DYSPEPSIA oR JEBIC -ESTION, Nead 


ache, Pain in the Shonl . Tightness ot 
Chest, DI zzinees, Sour Ey t h, I 
taste in the Mouth, Bilious At f tl 
Heart,, Infammat on of the | 
of the Kidneys, are ct tlers 
FOR SKIN DISE ASKS, E Salt 
we m, Blotches, Soots, Pimpies, * j 
iD cles, Ring we vems, Scale 1 id, Sor pela 
] ch. Discotorations of the Skint! t 





: bees 
Pin, Tape and other Worms. Jurking in the sys, 
tem are effectually destroved and removed 


_ Gea. gents, Sah Prarie, Cals and soa 24Commercestn Ye RESIGNATION, THE GREATEST OF VIRTUES. Shirts and Drawers, 
| 


W. LL. ISA YDEN, rescuer or | SO THINK THE ERIE STOCKIIOLDERS. BUT COLONEL AND ADMIRAL J. F., JR., SHOWS HOW THEY 
- a TH 
| REAL BUCK GLOVES 
“ } s 
Th : 190. Dealer in Guitars, I es, ’ , 
Music aut st s. New Guitar Mus ary 
ea evnocnen ent en Me ee ey | Mr. Charles W. Hassler’s | 


GUITAR, | MAY BE MISTAKEN AS TO ITS CONSEQUENCES. 
| 
NEW ( ‘OLORADC i ‘OL NY. Y. os Success in business is an instance of what perseverance, intelligence and integrity may accomplish. Mr. 
} OLf ‘or ] s devot i c 
ak information address WM. LE. PABOR, No. 3 Ilassler has devoted his personal attention to the specific branch of the Banking and Brokerage business re- iC 4 7 ST PROTE CT 0 RS 























Agent for 


TILTOS'’s PATENT GuitTanxs, 











L owling Green, New Yo rk. o | lating to Railroad Bonds, and there ts probably no one better posted than he is in all that appertains to them. 
~ a Ve toe 2. os ————————_ | Tis well-known advertisement, ‘‘ Railroad Bonds—Whether you wish to buy or scll, write to CHARLES W. as - 
__ Boker’s Ditters! Boxker’s Bitters! TLASSLER, No. 7 Wall Street, New York,” has attracted attention in all parts of the country, and largely in- For Autumn and W inter Use. 
*-obody should be without a bottle of creased his business, ‘Write to’? him, if you wish anything in his line.—Henry Ward Beecher’s 


1) 
BOKER’S BITTERS, 8 Cliaristian U mem, A cagreamer in, 1871. te) | 


finco an experience of more than 45 years has a || 
proved ihem to be DY FAR tho BEST and 
tacst LF — ACIOUS Stomach Bitters, as 
we 
v9 


PRATT’S ASTRAL OIL. UNION ADAMS & C0,, 


Warranted perfectly safe. Is used in over 150,000 Families. 
Oil House of CHAS. PRATT. Established 1770. No. 637 Broadway. 


108 EU LTON STREET, N. Y. | 


e.l as @ Very agreeable and pleasant Cordial. J’- 
tre os C bet erfelis, and buy only of respectable 
1203, L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, 

1’. O. Box 1,02). 65 Liberty St., gt A k. 


STADORD 


THE BEST 


“oR! 











A Rebellious Stomach 


The stomach, like the body politic, resents ill-treatment by rebellion. 
And when it rebels, the liver, the bowels, the nerves, the circulation, the = 
brain revolt likewise, and the whole system is disastrously agitated. Pacify 


and regulate the deranged digestive organ first, and the disturbance in its > 
) dependencies will speedily cease. The tonic, alterative, corrective and puri- '@) '@) L = VY 
fying properties of 

TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, YEAST 
ailments. It is a fine stomachic, and its cathartic operation is sc mild and 
genial, that it never produces the slightest symptoms of debility. 


render it an irresistible remedy in cases of indigestion and its concomitant 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. — . & 


} alana epi emia —————— | Saow — as a eranDer Beare ; an 
ry, F AP. } DER, and the best article ‘prepared for making lighr, 
A I BB RR ie Pe B ROT Et BE rR 2. | wholesome and delicious , BISCUITS, KOLLS, 
_ BREAD, and other CA cS, etc., etc. 
TRANSPARENT GLYCERINE, NO. 156 BOWERY, It is infallible, and always ready for immediate 


use. The best YEAST-POWDER for use on Long 








SULD Li Luar WHERE, 
Slanuftactory, GS Maiden Lane. 


17-42-0-COW 





. and all who contemplate | 
: U I L D E RS building, supplied with de- | | 
e-riptive circular of ‘‘ Village Builder.’’ Address, A. J. 


L SCRE LL & CO., Publishers, 27 Warren St., N.Y. 
£37 _ ae. 
































- Would respectfully invite your attention to the following LIST OF PRICES: SEA VOYAGES to ANY PART OF THE GLOBE. 
ALL-HEALING SOAP, OF UNEQUALED MERIT, Mohee Oolong Tea | Hyson and Imperial Teas It is convenient and economical. NO WASTE OF 
, ’ g P “ FOOD PREPARED WITH IT. Sold everywhere, by 
J.C. HULL’S SON, N. Y. Extra Fine Quality — : $ .80 cts. per Pound. | Extra Fine Quality — - $ .80 cts. per Pound. | GROCERS, SHIP-CHANDLERS, and DEALERS. 
838-45-0 ey ein i‘ " “ | eee np - ‘eS ns DOOLEY & BROTHER, Manufacturer, 
” =e = en . . | Fj ° 
ate | WHOLESALE DEPOT, 
bane" —~“gemea Young Hyson Tea. Uncolored Japan Tea. 69 New Street, New York. o 
BLACK TEA Fie Pine Guality - $. ‘Bp cts. per Pound. | Extra Fine Quality) - $ .80 cts. per Pound, 1 
oic . a a 
with the Green Tea Flavor. War-| ExtraChoice + - ; 20 ~ | Finest i ee 20 7 
ranted to suit all tastes. For sale Best in Market - _ » tao 66 ‘ : 
ore. : And for ey whole- G d F il ; T English Breakfast Tea. 
sale the Great Ati tic Hemoves ta 
z a te sa edie 00 aici ~ Pound, | Extra Fine Quality - $ .80 cts. per, Pound. | Jeweiers Dragets, Grocer, Purnishne bores bo. MILLE 
N y > 30) | e e ad . “ . ‘a j ad je Proprietor, 6! rty Street Send stamp fer sample. 
Se na ‘for The. Nes a Cireular. recat ° . ® 2 bs : oy and Black > AF Teas 7 
- oun son ieee . OODWARD’S 
g Hy ARCHITECT. 


Solicited by Munn &Co., Publish. . | Hysonand imperial - 60 " Extra Fine Quality - $ .80 cts. per Pound. NATIONAL 
Finest - 1.00 E 


ers Scientific American, 37 Par CG d Bi k Mi d - 60 
PATENTS} tow.NF 7 | OC FFEE ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


Working Drawings, 
$12, post-paid. 


GEO. E. WOODWARD, 


























Twenty-five years experience. = , ; 
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